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INTRODUCTION. 



Thbki ara Air prominent plBy* in the literatare of the 
<rorld which contain ao many traces of tbe condition and 

of th« adventures of their author aa does The Bivalt. 
Without being directly autobiognphicaL it ia coloured 



from prologue to epilogue by the peraonai biitory of the 
brilliant, yooiw fellow who wrote it, and without rft- 
minding ouraurei what were the events through which 



he had lately puaed, we Ail to appreciate half the 
touches in it He had lately be en »' part of the^am 
ch ivalry and th e aham romance of which hema3e^ Ch — 
immortel fun. Mid the impresaiona^ of the abaurditie* of 
life'l Tere^freah unon his memory when he wrote 'J'm 
)tivaU, He had been twenty yean of age when htt 
eloped with Elizabeth Linley, exactly as Lydia Languish 
hoped to fly with her Beverley. He had been twenty- 
ooe when he fought two ridiculous duels, which were 
evidently in his mind when he invented the inimitable 
scenes in the fifth act of the play. He had suffered 
"inexpressible torments," and had indulged in "aheeta 
of unintelligible rhapsody." At the house of Mra. 
Miller in Bath he had met with pretension and incon- 
graity and fashionable flutter enough to rig out a dozen 
Mrs. Malapropa. He had poured versee into the 
celebrated vase, dreesed with pink ribbons and Tnyrtles, 
which crowned the fair of Famassus at Bath Easton. 
Throughout his tumultuous, 
Sheri&n had seemed to be ral 
but hia keen eyes were open 
he was still but twenty-three ' 
this immortal picture of it alL 
Am early as 1771, and befo 
proDoeed to himself to write 
of literary ambition, bnt the 
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take wu alow to rereal iUelt 'The elopemeot, tb« ' 
Mcret marriai!^, the scuidkb at Bath, the tremendaiu 
duels, inteirapted the development of literatare, for 
who has time or wish to write comedy if he U actively ', 
enpiffed in makiiig it? At lasl^ whea quietly Mttled 
with nia hardly-won St Cecilia in the London house in 
Orchard Street, earlv in October 1774, he lat down to . 
write a comedy for Covent Garden. He did this at the 
request of Harris, the manager, who had doubtless been 
struck by the theatrical genius of Sheridan's mind and 
by his wonderful altitude for conversation. On the 
l7th of November, only six weelis after his setting to 
work on it, the new comedy was already in rehearsal. , 
Harris and his friends, as Sheridan informs his &ther, . 
"assure me in the most flattering terms that [there is ' 
not a doubt of its succeet," and that the dramatist may , 
depend on £600 profit at the very least It was very 
«haracteriatic of Sheridan thus to count his chickens 
Iwfbre the egga were hatched, aad his confidence was 
:the more rash because several interesting and carefully- 
written plays 'had quite lately been damned by the 
'Capricious pnbltc. On the 17th of January 177S, his 
comedy was at length acted at Covent Garden llieatre, 
and met, we are told, "with very harsh treatment" 
The audience, however, seemed rather captious than 
boslile, aud it must be confessed that their objections 
were birly founded. The Rionlt is still a long play ; 
on the first night it was double the length of any acting 
drama, and the public made no concealment of their 
extreme fatiffue. Moreover, the part of Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger, wnich requires great vigour, was so feebly 
and ineffoctirely acted by John Lee. as to call down 
Dpon him "shoutfi of disapprobation. The result was 
somewhat extraordinary in the history of the theatre. 
The Rivalt was immediately withdrawn, after the lirat 
representation, but not, as might be supposed, to be 
consigned to oblivion or to the prorinces. With his 
admirable good sense, and rapidity of action, Sheridan 
aet himself to correct whatever the public had disliked. 
First and foremost he removed a blemish which Harris, 
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if not }ie, ihould have perceived in rebwrs&I ; the 
czBMtire length of the piece. He cut it dovn ruthlesdv 
uid adroitlj to the qnite safficient proportions witn 
which wa are no<r bmiliar. Then there were certun 
pAsugei which seenied gvnerallf disliked hj the first- 
night audience. Nine authors out of ten would have 
■aid that theae were the particular beauties of the play. 
Sheridan was above aU things a man of the world, and 
be oratified the public bji an instant ftdmiasion that "if 
I felt any emotioii of surprise at the disapprobation [of 
these paaaa^pea], it was not that they were disapproved of, 
but that I had not before perceivW that the^ deserved 
it" Out they all went. The audience had disapproved 
of John Lee, who was perhaps too old for the part of 
Sir Lucius CVTri^r ; it was taJceii from him ana given 
to Clinch, a leea-uiowu but fouoger actor, who played 
it with ma^ificent Irish verve. 

The revival of the comedy took place eleven days 
later, and this time the whole strength of Covent 
Garden was concentrated on iL Edward Shnter was 
tempestnoni in Sir Anthony Absolute ; old Henry 
Woodward, a veteran favourite with the public, made 
up aa a surprisingly gallant Captain Absolate _; John 
Quick, who had t«en tiie original Tooy Lnmpldn, was 
now the original Bob Acres ; while "Gentleman " 
Lewis acted the melancholy, whimsical Faulkland to 
the life. The women were no leas ably chosen. Miss 
Bamnli played Lydui Languish ; delightful Mrs. Green, 
Mrs. Mauprop ; whilst peniaps the greatest success of 
all was Bchiev^ by Mrs. Bulkley as Julia. On the 
second representation the success of the 'plsy was 
assured, and since that night it has never ceased to be 
a prime favourite with English audience*. It ran at 
Covent Garden for sixteen nights. Early in February, 
Sheridan took the play to Bath, then considered a 
"theatrical tribunal, though not in quantity, in quality 
as good SB that of London." Miss Linley (quoted br 
Hr. Fraser Rae) says of the actors on the first Bath 
night, " J sappose the poor creatures never acted with 
such shonta of applause in their life ... I never saw or 
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heaid api^rthing lika it : before tbe actors spoke the^ 
be^;antlieir clapping." It was thessmest Southajnptoiij 
the same at BnstoL The Sivaii enjoyed, not the micceea 
of the year, bat the succms of the centuir. Ferhapa 
the most pathetic incident connected with the early 
triumph of the plaj vas that Sheridan's father and 
sisters, who were now entirely estranged from him by a 
bmily quarrel, could not resist the temptation of (»mu)0' 
to witaesa his splendour. From an unseeu spot behind 
the stage, Shendan gaxed at their fac^ and the t«ara 
gathered in his eyes to think "that he alone was not 
permitted to go near them or apeak to them." 

A French philosopher has wanted us that we must 
not look for psychology from a writer of twenty-three. 
That was the age of the sparkling author of The Eivalt, 
and he was not a prodigy in this respect, although he was 
one in so many others. "■" j''*;' r'"'"ti;"t8 "' ^^^^ the 
reeultaofno close anatomy of bu ma " tJ"^™^***"! ""** ■* 
illuan naled by no subtle IJashes of analysis or intu ition. 
I ts object, fr ankly, is to eatena in. and ta g nnl jmken 
1 m emmeilt Ul' more than a century proves t hat it 
attSned_w^^jt^^8ira^at._ TEThj^r-BpirttroiTSe 
Biixda, from tEi " '"~~' . . .. 
dramatist nho e 



In 1776 the condition of English comedy* tvaa critical. 
A few months earlier, Goldsmith, who alone. had pre- 
served the tradition of pure English fun, deluding it 
against the sentimentalities of French drama, had died 
untimely. That comedy which was expected to con- 
tinue and to surpass She Slo<yp» to Conquer would never 
be written by the oue great playwright whom England 
had produced since Farquhar. The authora of lachry- 
mose plays, the Cumberlands, the Murphys, the Hugh 
Kellys, repiined something of the position they lud 
lost, but Goldsmith's genius had exposed them, and the 
little sentimental comedies out of Marmontel, wbieli 
they offered to their admirers, fell flatter and flatter on 
the stage. Sheridan, while almost a boy, had mocked 



at the ftotbon — and Hngb Kelly, irithhiR Ingnlirions 
FalM DeHeaey (1768), was the leader of them — who lud 
that you shonld " form comedy bo that it U no laughing, 
ginling piece of work." He had seen Major (yFlaJierty 
in Cumberlaad's Wul Indian at Drury Lane in 1771, 
and had wid to himself that he could do Homething 
better thaa that with the point of honour. Now the 
scene was suddenly empty, for even Kelly was declining 
towarda his premature death. Now, or never, was the 
moment to recall comedy to her miithfitUuunonr, and 
pack all the anivelling farces to the DeviL 

It was in The RivaU that Sheridan did it, and it ie in 
the element of robust laaghter that the play Bnbeists. 
The «»»Hnini ^ii nvOTaatioiw. between .Tiili* »nd T^ydim, 
betwee n Jniia iu "t l^^■llll^U^f^, ^ n etilted ""d p""r 
The accomplished Cumberland could do this kind of 
thing at least as well as yonng Mr. Sheridan. Theio 
scenes bore us to^ay, but let Mn. MoJaprop or Acre* 
enter, and all is ma^ificent again. Such a scene 'as 
that in which MPi M'^l'^r'^r '" f"'"^ •*•" "<■"■* that ^ 
'"'■r*"n Almnlrtt I'l ">t— jino.°pplB afnolitBn rm,"-/ 
or that between Acres and Darid at the beginning of"^ 
Act IV. lisve never been surpassed in the comic literatnre 
of the world. It is impossible for a dramatist to be 
more sprightly, more TODustiy facetious, than this, and 
beside inch fireworks of humour the boasted wit of. 
Congreve seems hard and motionless, like a set piece 
in gold wire. In after years, when Sheridan had grown 
critical by experience, be was accustomed to say that 
The Bival* was one of the worst play* in the 
language." He wonld have given anything, he declared, 
not to have written it. He destroyed from among hie 
papers all refeAncee to it. This is merely an instance 
of an old mas grown ^oa fasddioits to appreciate the 
Aill-blooded and jovial impulses of youth. Essentially 
The Mvalt is a young play ; we miss all its lire and 
force if we judge-it by solemn end Terentian standards. 
But if we are inclined to be critical of its psychology 
and its construction. It treats us as Sam Foote treated 
. Dr. Johnson, who being resolved not to be pleased with 
th« comedian's conversation at dinner, found, never- 
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thelwi, ibat' "the dog was so comicsl that I wu 
oblind to U7 down 1117 knife and fork, tHroT myself 
hack upon mj chair, and hirlj laagh it out," In the 
praMnce of Mrs. Malaprop, criticism has to lay down 
nil ki^ and fork, and hirlj laugh it oat. 

EDHUNP OOSSR. 



THE RIVALiL 



PREFACE. 



B fa a pl«7 seems generally to be coiuidered 
as s kind of closet-prolo^e, in whicli, if his piece has 
been successful, the author solicits that indulgence 
from the reader wliich he had before experienced 
from the audience. But aa the scope, and immediate 
object of a pUr ia to please a mixed assembly in 
repraettiatitm (whose judgment, in the theatre at least, 
is decisive), its dejp^e of reputation is usually as 
determined aa public, before it can be prepaired for . 
the cooler tribunal of the study. Thus any further 
aoliratude on the part of the writer becomes uuneceti- 
sary at least, if not an intrusion ; and if the piece has 
been condemned in the performance, I fear an address 
to the closet, like an appeal to posterity, is constantly 
regarded aa the procrastination of a suit, from a con- 
■cionsnees of the weakness of the cause. From tbese 
considerationi the following comedy would ^rtainly 
have been submitted to the reader without any further 
iutrodnction than what it had in the representatioo, 
bat that itslsuccess has protiably been founded on a 
circumstance which the author is informed haa not 
before attended a theatrical trial, and which conse- 
quently ought not to pass nnnoticed. 

I need scarcely add that the circumstance alluded 
to was the withdrawing of the piece to remove those 
imperfections in the first representation which were too 
obvious to escape reprehension, and too nnmerons ht, 
admit of a hasty correction. There are few writers, 
I beliere, who, even in the fullest consciousness of 
error, do not wish to palliate the faults which they 
acknowledge ; and, however trifling the performance, 
to second their confession of its deficiencies by what- 
ever plea seems least disgraceful to their ability. In 
the present instance it cannot be said to amount either 



to candour or modeatjr in me to acknowledge an extreme 
inexperieoce and want of judgment on matters in irhicli, 
without guidance from practice or apur from euccets, 
a jroung man should acarcelj ho&st of being an adept. 
If it be said that under Buch dieadTsntaget no one 
shonld attempt to write a plaf , I muat beg leave to 
dissent from the position, while the lirst point of 
experience that I have gained on the subject is a know- 
ledge of the candour and judgment with which an 
impartial public dietingniBhea bietween the errors of 
inenerience and incapacity, and the indulgence which 
it snows even to a disposition to remedy the defects 
of rither. 

It were nnnecesMry to enter into any further eitenn- 
atioa of what was thought exceptionable in this play, 
but that it has been said that the managers should 
have prevented some of the defects before its appearance 
to the public> and in particular the uncommon length 
of the piece as represented the fint night It were an 
ill retura for the most liberal and gentlemanly conduct 
on their side to suffer any censure to rest where none 
was deserved. H urr^ in writing haa long been exploded 
as an excuse for an author. However, in the dramatic 
line it may happen that both an author and a manager 
may wish to fill a chasm in the entertainment of the 
public with a liastiness not altogether culpable. Tbe 
season was advanced when I first put the play into Mr. 
Harris's hands. It was at that time at least double the 
length of any acting comedy. I prolited by his judg- 
ment and experience in the curtailing of it^ till I believe 
his feeling for the vanity of a young author got the 
better of his desire for correctness, and he left many 
excrescencea remaining, because he had assisted in 
pruning so many more. Hence, though I was not 
uninformed that the acts were still too long, I flattered 
myself that, aStei the first trial, 1 might with safer 
judgment proceed to remove what should appear to have 
been most dissatisfactory. Many other errors there 
were which might in part have arisen from my being 
by no means conversant with plays in general, either 
-^ reading or at the theatre. Yet I own that, in one 



respect, I did not regret my ignorance ; for as 1117 first 
wish in attempting a play wag to avoid every 
ancB of jdagiarv, 1 thought I should stand e 



rish in attempting a play wan to avoid every appea 
.Jice of jdagiarv, 1 thought I should stand a betb 
chance 01 eltec&ig thie Arom being in a walk whidi 



hj 



1 had not frequented, and where, consequently, th« 
irogresi of inventian was less likely to be interrupted 
ly Btarta of recollection : for on Bubjecta on which the 
mind baa been inncli informed, inveatian is alo* of 
exerting itsel£ Faded ideas float in the fancy like half' 
forgotten dreams, and the imagination in its Aillest 
enjoyments becomea suspiciona of ita ofTapring, and 
donbta whether it baa created or adopted. 

With regard to aome particular passages which on 
the first night's representation seemed generally dis- 
liked, 1 confess that if I felt any emotion of surprise 
at the disapprobation, it was not that they were dis- 
approved of, but that I had not before perceived that 
they deserved it. Aa some part of the attack on the 
pieoe was b^un too early to pass for the sentence of 
judgjMnt, which is ever tardy in condemning, it has 
been auggested to me that much of the disapprobation 
must have arisen from virulence of malice rauier than 
severity of criticism ; but as I was more apprehensive 
of their being just grounds to excite the latter than 
conscious of having deserved the former, I continue 
not to helieve that probable which 1 am aure most 
have been unprovoked. However, if it was so, and 
I could even mark the quarter from whence it came, 
it would be ungenerous to retort, for no passion auSera 
more than maiice from disappointment. For my own 
part, I aee no reason whv the author of a play eboold 
not regard a first night a audience as a candid and 

t' idicious friend attending on behalf of the public at 
is last rehearal. If he can dispense with flattery, he 
is snre at least of aincerity, and even though the 
annotation be rade, he may rely upon the justness of 
th« comment Conudered in this light, that audience 
nhoae fiat in ewential to the poefa claiin, whether his 
object be fiuua or profit, has surely a right to expect 
some deference to ita opinion, from principles of 
politeness at least, if not from gratitude. ^ 



Aa for the little pnay critic* wlio Matter their 
peemh strictnrM in priv»t« circles, and scribble at 
every author who ha* the eminence of beinif nncon' 
nected with them, «b thej are uHually aplean-swolii 
from a vain idea of increasing their coDseqnence, 
there will alwtys be fo^nd a petalanoa and illil>entlitf 
in their remarks whieh should place tfaem as tai 
beneath the notice of a gentleman ai their original^ 
dulnesa had sunk them from the level of the most 
unauceessfol author. 

It is not without pleasure that I catch at an oppor- 
tunity of justifying myself from the charge of intend' 
iiig any natdoniu reflection in the character of Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger. If any gentlemen opposed the piece &om , 
that idea, I thank them sincerely for their opposition ; 
and if the condemnation of this comedy (however mie- 
conceired the provocation) could have added one spark 
to the decaying flame of national attachment to the 
conntry supposed to be reflected on, I should have been 
happy in its fate, and might with truth hava boasted 
that it had done more real service in Its ^lure than the 
successful morality of a thousand stage-navels will ever 
effect 

It ia usual, I believe,, to thank the performers in a ' 
new play for the exertion of their aeveral abilities. But 
where (aa in this instance) their merit has been so 
striking and nncontroverted as to call for the warmest 
and truest applanse from a number of j udicioos audiences, 
the poet's aiter^praise comes like the feeble acclamation 
of a child to close the shonts of a multitude. The con- 
duct, however, of the principals in a theatre cannot be 
so apparent to the public I think it therefore hut 
juslice to declare that from this theatre (the only one 
I can speak of from experience) those writers who wish 
to try the dramatic line will meet with that candour 
and liberal attention, which are generally allowed to be 
better calculated to lead genius into excellence, than 
either the precepts of judgment, or the guidance of 

experience. ' ^^ 

THE AUTHOR. 
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i PROLOGUE 

BY THE AUTHOB. 

Spoksn ST Mr, Woodward and Mb. Qoice, 

ErUer Sbrjeanf-at-Law, and Attoritgy foUmmng, and 
giving a paper. 

Serj. Wliat's here !— s vile cramp band ! I cannot bm 
Without taj spectacles. 
' Att. He means his fee, 

Naj, Mr. Serjeant, good sir, tiy agun. [Oive* money, 

Serj. The scrawl improvea ! [more] O come, 'tis 
. prettj plain. 

Hey I how's this? Dibble ! — sore it cannot be I 
A poet^s brief! a poet and a fee ! 

Att. Yes, sir ! though you without reward, ] know, 
' Would gladly plead the Mnse's cause. 

Serj. So ! — so ! 

Att. And if the fee offends, your wrath should &11 
, On me, 
I , Serj. Dear Dibble, no offence at ail. 

Att. Some sods of Phcebus in the courts we meet, 
i Serj, And fifty sods of Fhrabus in the Fleet 1 
W Att. Nor pleads be worse, who with a decent sprig 
VJi bays adome bis legal waste of wig. 
f Serj. Full-bottom'd heroes thus, on signs, unfurl 
L A leaf of laurel in a grove of curl I 
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Bid Hany Woodward break poor Dunstal's crown I 
Iiaprisoa Qoick, aod knock Ned Shuter dowa ; 
While Bad Baraanti, weeping o'er the Ecene, 
Shall stab herself— or poison Mrs. Green. 

Such dire encroachments to prevent in time. 
Demands the critic's voice — the poet's rh^e. 
Can oar light scenes add strength to hol^ laws I 
Such pnnj patronage bat hurts the cause: 
Fair virtue acorns our feeble aid to ask ; 
And moral truth disdains the trickster's mask, 
For here their iavourite stands,' whose brow severe 
And sad, claims youth's respect, and pity's tear ; 
Who, when opprees'd by foes her worth creates. 
Can point a poniard at the guilt she hate*. 

ACT THE FIRST. 



A Street. , 

Enter TBoatAS. He craiiei the Stage. Ftofollout, \ 
looking after Mm. I 

Fac VPhat! Thomas! sure 'tis he ?'-Wbat! Thomas' 
Thomas ! 

'Dios. Hey ! — Odd's life ! Mr, Fag ! — give ns yoai 
hand, my old fellow-servaut. . . 

Fab. Excuse my glove, Thomas. I'm dsvilish glad 
to see you, my lad. Why, my prince of charioteers 
you look as hearty ! — but who the deuce thought of 
seeing you in Bath ? ' 

Thos. Sure, master. Madam Julia, Harry, Mrs. Eab 
and the postillion, be all conife. ^.^^^ 

1 Pointijig to Tragedy. , 4p j 
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F^a. Indeed ! 

Thos. Aj, master thought aaother fit of the gout 
waB coming to make him a Tisit; lo he'd a mind to 
gi't the slip, Knd whip I we were all off at an hour's 
vraramg. 

F*i3. A7, &7, haatj in everything, or it would not 
be Sir Anthony Absolute ! 

T^os. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how doe* joung master i 
Odd ) Sir Anthony will stare to see the captain here ! 

Fao. I do not serve Captain Absolute now. 

Thos. Why, sure ! 

Fao, At present I am employed by Ensign Beverley. 

Thos. I doubt, Mr. Fag, you hs'n't changed for the 
betUr. 

Fas. I hkve not changed, Thomas. 

Tbos. No ! Mliy, didn't you say you had left young 
master? 

Fao. No. Well, honest Hioiiiafi, I mnst puzzle you 
no further. Brieily theo^Captain Absolute and Ensign 
Severley are one and the same person. 

Thos. The devil they are ! 

Fao. So it is indeed, Thomas ; and the en^gn half of 
my master being on guard at present — the captain has 
nothing to do with me. 

' Tbos. So, bo ! What, this U some freak, I warrant 1 
Do tell DB, Mr. Fag, the meaning o't — you know, I ha' 
trusted yon. 
■ Fao. You'll bo secret, Thomas ? 

Tnoe. As a cokch horse. 

Faq. Why, then, the cause of all this is— Love,— 
Love, Thomas, who (as you may get read to you) hsB 
■been a masquerader ever since the days of Jupiter. 

Tho*. Ay, ay ; I guessed there was a lady in the 
case — but pray, why does your master pass only for 
^ lignf Now if he had shammed general indeed 
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Fas. Ah I Thomaa, there lies the myateiy a' the 
matter. Uark'ee, Thomtu, my master ie in love irith 
« lady of a very singular taste— a lady who likes him 
better as a half-pay ensign than if iihe Imew he waa 
sun and heir to Sir Anthony Absolute, a baronet of 
three thousand a year. 

Tbob. That ia an odd taate indeed J But has she ' 
got the stuff, Mr. Fag? Is she rich, hey? i 

Fas. Rich ! Why, I believe she owns half the ! 
stocks ! 2!oundB I Thomas, she could pay the national | 
debt as easily as I could my waslienromau ! She has 
7 a Inpdog that eata out of gold, she feeda her parrot 
irith small pearls, and all her thread-papera are made 
of bank-notes ! i 

Thus. Bravo, faith ! Odd ! I warrant she has a set I 
of thousands at least ; but does she drair kindly with ' 
the oaptun? 

Fas. As fond as pigeons. , 

Tbos. May one hear her name? 

Faq. Miss Lydia languish. But there is an old i 
tough auut in the way ; though, by-the-bye, she has -. 
never seen my master — for we got acquainted with 
miss while on a visit in Gloucestershire. | 

Thos. Well — I wLih they were once harnessed to-; 
gether in matrimony. But prSy, Mr. Fag, what kind 
of a place is this Bath ? 1 ha' heard a deal of it — here's , 
a mort o' merry-makiag, hey? i 

Fau. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well — 'tis a good'' 
lounge. In tbe morning we go to the pump-room 
(though neither my master nor I drink the waters) ; 
after breakfast we saunter on' the parades, or play a 
game at billiards ; at night we dauce ; but damn the' 
place, I'm tired of it ; their regular hours stupefy me 
— not a tiddle nor a card after eleven ! , However, Mr. 
Faulklaud's gentleman and 1 keep it up a ^'■^g/^ 
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private parties. I'll introduce you there, ' 
you'll liie him much. 

Tbos. Sure 1 kiiuw Mr. Du-Peig;ne — fou know hia 
master ie to marry Madam Julia. 

Fao. I bad forgot. But, Tfaoraaa, yoa must pcdisb a 
little — iudeed yoa must. Here now — this wig ! What 
the devil do you do with a wig, Thomas? Naoe of the 
l»ui]on whips uf aoy degree of ton wear wige uow. 

Teoa. More's the pity ! more's the pity ! I say. 
Odd's life I when I heard how the lawyers and doctors 
hajl took to their own hair, I thought how 'twould go 
next. Odd rabbit it ! when the fashion had g:ot foot 
oil the bar, I gueEsed 'twould mount to the box 1 — but 
'tis all out of chai-acter, helieve me, Mr. Fag ; and 
look'ee, I'll never gi' up miue— the lawyers and doctors 
may do bb they will. 

Fas. Well, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that 
Thob, Wby, bless you, tlie gentlemen of the pro- 
fessioos beu't all of a mind — for in the village now, n 
tho'ff Jack Gauge, the eicisoman, has ta'en to hia 
carrots, there's little Dick, the farrier, s wears he'll 
never forsake hia bob, though all the college should 
appear with their own beads I 

Fao. Indeed ! well said, Dick ! But hold — mark ! 
mark ! Thomas. 

Thos. Zooka ! 'tis tSe capUin. Is that the lady with 
him? 

Fao. No, no ; that is Madam Lucy, mj master's 
mistress's maid. They lodge at that house — bnt I must 
after him to tell him the news. 

Taos. Odd ! he's giving her money ! Well, Mr. 

Fag * 

Fas. Good-bye, Thomas. I have an appointment in 
Gyde's Porch this evening at eight; meet me there, 
and we'll make a little party. [EaieiaU teveraUy. 
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A Dretring-room in Mrs. Maliprop's Lodging!. 

Ltdia titling on a tqfa, leith a booh in her hand. Luar, 

m jiul retunted Jrom a message. 

Liror. Indeed^ ma'am, I traversed balf the tows in 
■earch of it ; I dou't believe there's a circulating library 
in Bath I ha'n't been at 

LvD, And could not you get The Befcard o/ConHattcy t 

LuoY. No, indeed, ma'am. 

LvB. Nor The Fatal Gmnaaoa t 

LuoY. No, indeed, ma'am. 

Htd. fioT The ifi»lake«<^ the Heart f 

L£pr. Ma'am, as ill luck would have it, Mr. Bull said 
Miss Snkey Saunter had just fetched it away. 

Ltd. Heigh-ho ! Did you inquire for The Delicate 
Dietrettf 

LccY. Or, The Memoirs of Lady Woodford f Yea, in- 
deed, ma'am. I asked everywhere for it j and I might 
have brought it from Mr. Frederick's, but L^y Slattern 
Lounger, who bad just sent it borne, bad so soiled and 
dog's-eared it, it wa'n't fit fur a Christian to read. 

Lvs. Heigh-ho ! Yes, I always know when I^dy 
Slattern has been before me. She has a most observing 
thumb ; and, I iielieve, cherishes her nails for the con- 
venience of making marginal notes. Well, child, what 
have you brought me? 

L^OT. Oh ! here, ma'am. [Taking books from uiider 
her cloak, and Jrom her pockets.'] This is The Gordian 
Knot, and this Peregrine Pickle. Here are The Tears qf 
SeTu^nlitg, and Humphrey CiiTiker. This is The Memoirs 
of a Lady qf Qaality, written by herself, and here th» 
second volume of The Sentimental Journey. 
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Ltd. Heigh-ho ! What are those books by the 

Lucy. The great one is only The Whole Daty of ifon, 
where 1 press a few blonds, ma'am, 

Ltd. Very well — give me the sal volatile. , 

I^OY . Is it ia a blue cover, ma'am ? 

Ltd. My Bmelliug-bottle, you aimpleton I 

LocT . Oh, the drops — here, ma'am. 

Ltd, Hold ! Here's some one coming — quick, see 
who it is. \Exit Lucy.] Surely 1 heardmy cousin 

Be-enter Liror. 
Lgcy . Lud ! ma'am, here is Miss Melville. 
Ltd." Is it possible ! [Exit Loot. 



Enfer Julia. 

Ltd. My dearest Jnlia, how delighted am I ! [Em- 
hraee-l How unexpected was this happiness ! . 

Jyi . True, Lydia, and our pleasure ia the greater. 
But what has been the matter? You were denied to 
me at first ! 

Ltd. Ah, Julia, 1 have a thoosand things to tell you ! 
But first inform me what has conjured you to Bath? 
Is Sir Anthony here? 

Jul. He is — we are arrived within this hour — and 
I suppose he will be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop 
as soon as he is dressed. , 

LxD. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart 
to 7{>n some of my distress ! I know your gentle nature 
will sympathise with me, though your prudence may 
condemn me 1 My letters have informed you of my 
whole connection with Beverley; but I have lost him, 
JnliK 1 My aunt has discovered our intercourse by ■ 
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note she intercepted, and has confined me ever since I 
Yet, would yon believe it? she haa absolutely fallen in 
love with a tall Irish baronet ahe met one night since 
we have been here, at L«dy Macshuflle's rout. 

Jul. You jest, Lydia ! 

Lvi>. No, upon my word. She really carries on a 
kind of correspondence nith him, under a feigned name 
though, till she chooBes to Ira known to him ; but it is 
a Delia or a Celia, I assure you. 

Jul. Then, sorely, ahe is now more indulgent to her 

LvD. Quite the contrary. Since she has discovered 
her own frailty, ahe is tiecome more suspicious of mine. 
Then I must inform you of another plague ! That 
odious Acres is to be in Bath to-day; so that I protest 
I shall be teased out of all spirita J 

Jul. Come, come, Lydia, hope for the best — Sir 
Anthony shall use his interest with Mrs. Maleprup. 

Ltd. But you have not heard the worst. Unfortu- 
nately I had quarrelled with my poor Beverley, just be- 
fore my aunt made the discovery, and I have not seen 
him since, to make it up. 

JujL. What was his offence? 

LvD. Nothing at all ! But, I don't know how it was, 
as often as we had been together, we had never had a 
quarrel, and, somehow, I was afraid he would never 
give me an opportunity. So, last Thursday, I wrote a 
letter te myself, to inform myself that Beverley was at 
that time paying his addressea te another womao. I 
signed it j/out friend vnknmpn, showed it to Bfverley, 
charged him with his fitlsehood, put myself in a violent 
passion, and vowed I'd never see him more. 

Jul. And you let him depart so, and have not seen 
him~since ? 

Lyd. Twas the next day my aunt found the matter 



out I intended only to b^ve teased him three days and 
a half, and now I've loBt faim for ever. 

Jm- If he u as deserving and sincere as yoa have 
represented him to me, he will never give yoa up so. 
Yet, consider, Lydia, you tell me he is but an enaign, 
and you have thirty thousand pounds. 

LvD. But you know I lose most of my fortune if I 
marry withont my aunt's consent, till of age ; and that 
is what I have determined to do, ever eince I knew thf 
penalty. Nor could I love the man, who would wish to 
wait a day for the alternative. 

J^. Nay, this is caprice ! 

Lyo. What! does Julia tax me with caprice? I 
thought her lover Faulkland had inured her to it. 

Jul. I do not love pvon his faults. 

LvD. But apropos — you have sent to him, I suppose ? 

JpL. Not yet, upon my word— nor bos he the least 
idea of my being in Bath. Sir Anthony's resolution 
was BO sudden, I could not Inform him of it. 

Lyd. Well, Julia, you are your own mistresa (though 
under the protection of Sir Anthony), yet have you, for 
thlii long year, been a slave to the caprice, the whim, 
the jealousy of this ungrateful Faulhland, who will ever 
delay assuming the right of a husband while you suffer 
him to be equally imperious as a lover. 

■Jjij-^Nay, you are wrong entirely. We were con- 
tracted before my Other's death. That, and some 
consequent embarrassments, have delayed what I know 
to be my Faulkland's most ardent wish. He is too 
generous to triSe on such a point : and for his char- 
acter, you wrong him there too. No, Lydia, he is too 
proud, too noble to be jeaioua ; if he is captious, 'tis 
without dissembling ; if fretful, without rudeness- 
Unused to the fopperies of love, he is negligent of the 
' Bttle duties expected from a lover— but being unback- 
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nej'ed in the psBsioo, his affection is ardent and sincere ; 
and as it engrosses hia whole soul, he eipecta every 
thought and emotion of his mistress to move in unison 
with his. Yet, though his pride calls for this full return, 
his humility makes him undervalue those qualities in 
him nhivb would entitle him to it ; and not feeling why 
he should be loved to the degree he wishes, he slall 
suspects that he is nut loved enough. This temper, I 
must own, has cost me raAiiy unhappy hours ; but I have 
learned to think myself his debtor for those imper- 
fections which arise from the ardour of bis attachment. 

Lvs. Well, I cannot blame you for defending him. 
But tell me candidly, Julia, had he never saved your 
life, do you think you should have been attached to 
him as you are? Believe me, the rude jjlast that over- 
set your boat was a prosperous gale of love to him. 

Jul. Gratitude may have strengthened my attachment 
to Mr. Faulkland, hut I loved him before he had pr^ 
served me ; yet surely titat alone were an obligation 
sufficient 

Lyd. Obligation 1 why, a water spaniel would have 
done as much I Well, J should never think of giving 
my heart to a man because he could swim. 

JuL._ Come, Lyiiia, you are too inconsiderate. 

Lyd. Nay, I do hut jest. What's here? 

Ee-ent» Luoy in a hurry. 

Luov, O ma'am, here is Sir Anthony Absolute jn«t 
come home with your aunL 

LvD. They'll not come here. Lucy, do you watch. 

{Exit Loot. 

Jul. Vet I roust go. Sir Anthony does not know I 
am here, and if we meet he'll detain me to show me th« 
town. I'll tiike another opportunity of paying mjA 
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respects to Mrs. Malaprop, when slie shall treat me, as 
long >B she chooses, with her select words ao ing^nionsly 
misapplied, without beiog misprODouoced. 

Be-enter Lvct. 

LroT. O Lud I ma'am, they are both coming upstuia. 

Ltd. Well, I'll not detain you, coz. Adieu, mj dear 
Julia, I'm sura you are in haste to send to Faulkland. 
There— through my room you'll find another stair- 

Jtiii. Adien ! [Embrace* Lvdia, and eieit. 

Ltd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these books. Quick, 
quick. Fling I^egrine Pickle under the toilet— throw 
Roderick Random into the closet — put The Innocent, 
Adv&ery into The Whole Duty of Jfon— thrust Lord 
Aimvjorth under the sofa, cram Ovid behind the bolster 
— there — put The Man of Feeling into your pocket — so, 
BO — now lay Mri. Chapone in sight, and leavB Fordya^t ' 
Sermon* open on the table. 

LrcT. Oh, bum it, ma'am ! the hairdresser has torn 
away as far as Proper Pride. 

'Ltd. Never mind— open at Sobriety, Fling me Lord 
GhesterfUliP* Letters. Now for "em, [Exit Lucy., 

Enter Mrs. Malafrop and Sir Antuony Absolute. 



Mrs. Mal. There, Sir Anthony, there sita the deli- 
berate simpleton who wants to disgrace her family, and 
lavish herself on a fbllow not worth a shilling. 

Lyd. Madam, 1 thought you once 

Mrs. Mal, Yoa thought, miss ! 1 don't know any . 
boldness you have to think at all — thought does not X 
become a young woman. But the point we would 
request of you is, that you will promise to forget this 
^don — to illiterat« him, I say, quite from yonr memor" 
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Ltd. Ah, madam ! our memorieB are independent of 

ir wills. It is not so etMy to far);et. 

Mna. Mal. But I say it is, miss ; there is nothing on 
earth bo easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set 
about it. I'm sure I have as much forgot your poor 
dear uncle as if he had never existed — and I thought it 
my duty M to do ; and let me tell yon, Lydis, these 
Tjolent memories don't become a young woman. 

Bin Abth. Why, sure she won't pretend to remember 
what she's ordered not ! — ay, this comes of her reading ! 

Ltd. What .crime, madam, have I committed, to be 
treated thus f 

Mns. Muh Noit don't attempt to ^ttirpate yourself 
from the matter ; you know I have prooif controvertible 
of it But tell me, will vou promise to do as you're bid ? 
Will you t^e a husband of your friends' choosing ? 

Lvn. Madam, I must tell you plainly, that hod I no 
preference for any one else, the choice you have made 
wonld be my aversion.^ 

Mrs. Mai. What business have you, miss, with pre- 
ference and aversion? Thej' don't become a young 
woman ; and yoii ought to know, that as both always 
wear off, 'tis safest in matrimony to begin with a little 
aversion. I am sure 1 hated your poor dear nncle before 
niarriage as if he'd been a blackamoor — and yet, miss, 
you are sensible what a wife I made 1 And when it 
pleased Heaven to release me from him, 'tis unknown 
what tears 1 shed ! But suppose we were going to give 
you another choice, will you promise us to give up this 
Beverley ? 

Lyo. Could I belie my thoughts so far as to give that 
promise, my actions would certainly as far belie my 

Mns. Mai. Take yourself to your room. You are fit 
'ompany for nothing but year own ill-humours. 



Lcn. Willing-lf, ma'am — I cannot diaoge for the 
wore*. [Ewit. J^ 

Mas. Mal. There's a little intricate hussy for you ! ' 

Sot Anth. It is not to be wondered at, ma'nn)— all this 
is the natural consequence of teachini^ K"''^ ^° read. 
Mad I a thousand daughters, by Heaven 1 I'd as soon 
have them taught the black art as their alphabet ! 

Mas. Mal. Nay, nay. Sir Anthony, you are an nbsolnte 
mi santhrp pr. 

Sir Anth. In my way hither, Mrs. Malaprop, I observed 
your niece's maid coming forth from a circulating libriu^ ! 
She bad s booic in each hand — they were half-bound 
Tcdtunee, with marble covers ! From that moment I 
gnessed how full of duty I should see her mistress ! 

Mrs. Mal. Those are vile places indeed ! 

Sir Anth. Madaro, a circulating library ib a town 
is as an evergreen tree of diabolical knowledge 1 It 
bleeseniB through the year ! And depend on it, Mrs. 
Malaprop, that they wbo are so fond of handling the 
leaves, will loug for the fruit at last, 

Mrs. Mai, Fy, fy. Sir Anthony 1 you surely speak 
lacomo^h'. 

Sot Amib. Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation now, 
what would yon have a woman know? 

Mrs. Mal. Observe me, Sir Anthony, I would by no 
means wish a daughter of mine to be 5. n fogen y of 
learning ; I don't think so much learning becomes a 
young woman; for instance, I wontd never let her 
meddle with Greek, or Hebrew, or algebra, or simony, 
or fluxions, or paradoxes, or such iniiamjjiatary branches 
of learning — aeitber would it be necessary for her to 
handle any of your mathematical, astronomical, dia' 
boHcal instruments. But, Sir Anthony, I would send 
her, at nine years old, to a boarding-school, in order to 
learn a litUe ingenuity and artifice. Then, sir, s' 



l6 THE RIVAL9. [act I. 

Should haTe a eDfiercJ^ouB knowledge in accounts; and 
aa she grew up I would have Iier instructed in geometr]', 
that she might know aomething of the contagioua 
countries; hut above all, Sir Anthony, ahe shbuld be 
mistresB of orthodox}^, that she might not miaspell and 
miaproaouDce words ao Bhamefully as girla usually do ; 
and likewise that she might reprehend the true meaning 
of what she is saying. This, Sir Anthony, is what I 
would have a woman know ; and I don't think there is a 
Buperstitious article in it. 

Sis Antr. Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, I will dispata 
the point no further with you ; though I must confess 
that you are a truly moderate and polite arguer, for 
almost every third word you say is on my side of the 
question. But, Mrs. Malaprop, to the more important 
point in debate — yon say you have uo objection to my 
proposal? 

Mrs. Mai.. None, lassure you. lam under no positive 
engagement with Mr. Acres, and as Lydia is so obstinato 
against him, perhaps your son may have better success. 

Sm AuTB. WelJ, madam, I will write for the boy 
directly. He knows not a syllable of this yet, thecal) I 
have for some time had the proposal in my head. He is 
at present with his regiment. 

Mbs, Mjl. WehaveneverseenyoursoniSirAnthooy; 
but 1 hope no objection on his side. 

8iB Anth, Objection ! — let him object if he dare ! 
No, no, Mrs. Malaprop, Jack knows that the least 
demur puts me in a frenzy directly. My process was 
always very simple — iu their younger days, 'twas 
"Jack, do this"; if he demurred, I knocked him 
down, and if he grumbled at that, I always sent him 
out of the room. 

Mrs. Mat. Ay, and the properest way, o' my con- 
science! — nothing is so conciliBting to young people as 



severity. Well, Sir AntboDj, I shall give Mr. Acres bii 
diHcliarge,,ftud prepare Ljdia to receive your son's invo- 
c atjj ns ; and I hope you will represent her to the captaia 
as an object not altogether illegible. 

Snt Anth. Madanij I will handle the sabject prudently. 
Well, I must leave yon ; and let me beg you, Mrs. 
Mal&prop, to enforce this matter roundly to the girL ' 
Take niy advice — keep a tight hand. If she rejects this 
proposal, clap her under lock and key ; and if you were 
just to let the servants forget to bring her dinner for 
three or four days, you uin't conceive hov she'd come 
about. [Exit. 

Mbs. Mai. Well, at any rate I shall be glad to get her 
from under my intuition. She has somehow discovered 
niy partiality for Sir Lucius O'Trigger — sure, Lucy can't 

' have betrayed me ! No, the girl is such a simpleton, I 
should have made her confess it. Lucy ! Lucy I [CaU*.} 
Hod she been one of your artificial onee I shoold never 

- have trusted her. _,.. 

Re-e7it«r Luor. 
LuoT. Did you call, ma'am ? 

Mbs. Mai- Yes, girl Did you see Sir Lutnos while 
yon was outi' 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am, not a glimpse of him. 
' Mbs. Mai. You are sure, Lucy, that you never men- 
tioned 

Ldoy. Oh, gemini ! I'd sooner cut my tongue out. 
■ Mas. Mai. Well, don't let your simplicity be im- 

LcoY. No, ma'am. 

Mrs. Mal. So, come to me presently, and I'll give yon 

■' another letter to Sir Lucius ; but mind, Lucy— if ever 

you betray what yon are entrusted with (unless it be 

ffther people's secrets to me), yon forfeit my malevolence 
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for erer ; and four being a rfmpleton shall be do excvse 
for yonr IcMaJ'Jy. * [Exil. 

Lvov. Ha ! ha ! ha ! So, m^ dear Simplicity, let me 
give you a little respite. [AUerijig her manner.'] Let 
girls in my station be as fond as they please of appeariuf; 
expert, and knowing in their trusts ; commend me to a 
mask of silliness, and a pair uf sharp eyes fur my own 
interest nnder it ! Let me see to what account have I , 
turDed my simplicity lately. [Look* at a paper.^ For 
abming MUt Lydia Languigh in a deiign of running atcat/ 
vriih an enmgii.' — in money, sundry times, tteelve pound 
taelve; govmt. Jive; haU, rtffies, caps, ^c. S;c., number- • 
leltt From the said entign, within this last month, «i> 
guineas and a ha(f—aho\it tt quarter's pay ! Item, from 
Mrs. Malaprop, for betraying the young people to her— . 
when I fbnud matters were likely to be discovered — 
two gmaeat and a black poduasoy. IX^vajfrom Mr. Acres, 
for carrying divert letters — which I never delivered — 
tvio guineas, and a pair of buckles. Item, from Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger, three crovint, tao gold pocket-pieces, and 
a tilver snuff-box! Well done, Simplicity ! Yet I was 
forced to make my Hibernian believe that he ivaa corre- ■ 
spouding, not with the aunt, but with the niece : for 
though not over rich, I found he had too much pride 
and delicacy to sncrilice the feelings of a gentleman to 
the necessities of his fortune. [Knit. 



ACT THE SECOND. ^ 

SCENE L 
Captain Absolute's Lodgings. 

Captain Absolute and F*o. . 

Faq. Sir, while I was there Sir Anthony came in : I 
told him you had sent me to inquire after his health, 
and to know if he iras at leisure to see you. \ 
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Abs. Aj)d what did be wy, on heariog I wu at 
Bsth? 

Fas. Sir, in my life I oever saw an elderly gvntlemaQ 
more satonieked ! He started back two or three paces, 

rapped out a dozen interjectuiml uatfas, and aaked whiit 
the deril had brought you here. 

Abs. Well, sir, and nhat did you say? 

Faq. Oh, I lied, sir — I forget the precise lie ; bnt you 
may depend on't be (jot no truth from oib. Yet,fiith 
submiaaion, for fear «f blunders in future, I should bo 
glad to fix what has brouj^ht ua to Buth, in order that 
we may lie a little coneietently. Sir Aathony'a 8«rvante 
were curious, sir, very curious iade«d. 

Abs. You have said nothing to them ? 

F*o. Oh, not a word, sir— not award ! Mr. ITiomaa, 
indeed, the coachman (whom 1 tnke to be the diacreeteat 
of whips) 

Abs. 'Sdeatb ! — yott rascal ! you have not trusted him I 

Fao. Oh no, sir, — no — no— not a syllable, upon my 
veracity ! He was, indeed, a little inquisitive ; but I 
was sly, sir — de^dliHh sly ! My master (said 1), honest 
Thomas (you know, air, one says honest to one's 
inferiors), is come to Balh to recruit — Yes, sir, I said to 
recmit — and whether for men, money, or constitution, 
you know, sir, is nothing to him, nor any one else. 

Abs. Well, recruit will do — let it be so. 

Fao. O air, recruit will do surprisinffly — indeed, to 
^ve the thin^ an air, I told Thomas that your honour 
had already enlisted five disbanded chairmen, seven 
minority waiters, and thirteen billiard-markers. 

Abb. You blockhead, never say more than is necessary. 

F*o. i beg pardon, sir — I beg pardon — but, with sub- 
mission, a lie is nothing unless one supporto it. Sir, 
whenever I draw on my invention foragood current lie, 
1 always forge indoraementa as well as tba bill. , 
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Abb. Well, take care jiou don't hurt your credit, bjr , 
oSBring too much securitf. Is Mr. Faulkland returned ? 

Pjto. He is above, sir, chRDgiiig' hii drea*. 

Asa. Can yon tell whether he has been informed of 
Sir Antbot))' uid Miae Melrille's arrival ? 

Fas. I &ncy not, sir ; he has leen no one aince he 
oame in but hia gentleman, who was with him at 
BristoL I think, sir, I hear Mr. Faulkland coming ^ 
down 

Am. Go, tell him I un hers. 

Pao. Yea, sir. [Ching.'] I heg pardon, air, but ahonld , 
Sir Anthony call, yon will do me the fiivour to remember 
that we are recrniting, if you pleaae. 

Asa. Well, welL 

Fas. And in tendemeu to my character, if your ] 
honour could bring in the chairmen and naitera, I 
should eeteem it as an obligation ; for though I never 
scruple a lie to serve my master, yet it hurts one's con- 
science to be found out [^Exil. 

Abs. Now for my jhimsLc al friend ; if he does not 
know that his mistress is here, I'll tease him a little 
befbre I tell him. 

EjUer Faulkland. 
Faulkland, you're welcome to Batii again ; yon are , 
punctual in your return. 

Faduc Yes ; I had nothing to detain me, when I had 
finished the business 1 went on. Well, what news since 
I left you } How stand matters between you and Lydia ? 

Abs. Futh, much as they were. I have not seen her 
since our quarrel ; however, I expect to be recalled 
every hour. 

Faxojk. Why don't you persuade her to go off with you 

Abs. What, and lose two-thirds of her fortune r You 
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forget that, mj' friend. No, no, I could Bare brought 
her to that long ago. 

Fadi.!. Naf , then, jou trifle too long ; if yon are «ura 
of her, propote to the annt in your own character, and 
write to Sir Anthony for his consent. 

Asa. Softly, softly ; for though 1 am convinced mj 
little Lydia would elope with roe as Ensign Beverley, 
yet aiQ I by no meana certain that she would take me 
with the impediment of our friends' consent, a re^lar ' 
humdrum wedding, and the reveruon of a good fortune 
on my side — no, no ; I must prepare her gradually for 
the discovery, and make myself necessary to her, before 
I risk it. Well, but Fanlkland, youll dine with ui to- 
day at the hotel ? 

FAVI.K. Indeed I cannot ; I am not in spirits to be of 
■uch a party. 

Abs. By heavens ! I shall forswear your comptuiy. 
You are the most teasing, captions, incorrigible lovet 1 
Do love like a man. 

Faulk. I own I am unfit for company. 

Abb. Am not 1 a lover; ay, and a romantie one too} 
Yet do I carry everywhere with roe such a confounded 
ferrago of doubts, fears, hopes, wishes, and all the 
flimsy fuinitore of a conntry miss's brain ? 

Fauui. Ah I Jack, your heart and soul are not, like 
mine, fixed immutably on one only object. You throw 
for a large stake, but losing, yon could stake and throw 
again ; but 1 have set my sum of happineee on this cast, 
and not to succeed, were to be stripped of alL 

Abs. Bot, for Heaven's sake ! what grounds for appre- 
hensioa can your whimsical brain conjure up at present? 

Fauxk. What grounds for apprehension, did yoa say? 
Heavens ! are there not a thousand P I fear for her 
spirits, her health, her life. My absence may fret her ; 
her anxiety for my return, her fears for me may oppress 
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Faulk. N»y, nay, nay — I'm not tonry th»t she has 
l«en happy — no, no, I am glrid of that — J would not 
have had her sod or sick ; yet surely a sympathetic heart 
would have ehown itself even in the choice of a song — 
she might have been temperately healthy, and somehow, 
plaintively gay — but she has been dancing too, I doubt 

AoRts. What does the gentleman aay about danc- 
ing? 

Abs. He says the lady we speak of dances as well as 
Bhe sings. 

AoBEs. Ay, truly does she — there was at our last race 
hall 

Facle. Hell and the devil ! There J— there~I told 
you so! I told you so I Ob ! she thrives in myabsenoe 1 
Dancing ! but her whole feelings have been in opposi- 
tion with mine. I have been anxious, silent, penuve, 
sedentary — my days have been bourjg of. care, nty 
nights of watchfulness. She has been all health ! 
spirit J laugh ! song ! dnnce ! Oh ! damned, damned 
levity 1 

Abs. For Heaven's sake, Fauljiland, don't expose 
yourself so! Suppose she has danced, what then? 
Does not the ceremony of society often oblige 

FjiULK. Well, well, I'll contain myself — perhaps as , 
yon say — for form's sake. What, Mr. Acres, you were. ' 
praising Miss Melville's manner of dancing a minuet: — I 
hey? 

Acres. Oh, I dare insure her for that — hut what I j 
was going to speak of was her country-dancing. Odds , 
swinnnings I she haa such an air with her ! i 

Faulk. Now disappointment on her ! Defend this, 1 
Absolute ; why don't yon defend this ? Country- | 
dances ! jigs and reels ! am I to blame now ? A j 
minuet 1 could have fbigiven — I, should not have \ 
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minded that — I e&y I should not have re^rded a 
minuet — but country-dances! Zounds! bad she made 
one in a cotillion — T believe I could have forgiven even 
that — but to be monkey-led for a nigbt ! — to run the 
gauntlet through a string of amoruua palming puppies ! 
to show paces like a msuaged filly ! O Jack, there 
never can be but one man in the world whom a truly 
modest and delicate woman ought to pur with in a 
<!Ountry-dance ; and, even then, the rest of the couples 
should be her great-uucles and aunts ! 

Abs. Ay, to be sure ! — graudfathers and graod- 
motbers ! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, 
'tvill spread like a contagion — the action of their pulse 
beats to the lascivious movement of the jig — their quiver- 
ing, warm-breathed sighs impregnate the very wr — the 
atmosphere becomes electrical to love, and each amorous 
spark darts through every link of the chain I I most 
leave you. I own I aro somewhat flurried — and that 
confounded looby has perceived it. [Qoing. 

Abb. Nay, but stay, Fanlkland, and thank Mr. Acres 
for his good news. 

Faulk. Damn his news ! [BirU. 

Ads. £a ! ha ! ha .' poor Fanlkland, iive minutes 
since — " nothing on earth could give him a moment's 



Acres. The gentleman wa'n't angry at my praising his 
mistress, was he? 

Abb. a little jealous, I believe. Bob. 

AcBES. Von don't say so? Ha ! ha ! jealous of m^~ 
that's a good joke. """l 

Abs. There's nothing strange in thatjBob;,Iet ms 
tell you, that sprightly grace and insiWrfung manner of 
yours will do some mischief among the girls here. 

Aches. Ah ! yon joke— ha ! ha ! mischief— ha ! ha ! 
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but 70Q know I am not laj own propertj, my dear Lydia 
has farestatled me. She could never abide me ia tlie 
country, because I lued to dresa so badly — but odds 
frogs and tambours I I shan't take matters so herej^^w 
ancient madam bas do voice in i^ I'll make my old 
clothea know who's master. 1 shall straightway cashier 
the hnnting-frock, and render my leather breeches 
incapable. My hiur has been in truning some time. 

Abb. Indeed ! 

Acres. Ay — and tho'ff the side curls are ■ little 
restive, my hind-part takes it very kindly. 

Abs. Oh, yon'll polish, I doubt not 

Acres. Absolutely I propose so — then if I can find ' 
out this Ensign Beverley, odds triggers and flints ! I'll - 
make bim know the difference o't. 

Abs. Spoke like a man I £ut pray. Bob, I observe 
you barest an odd kind ofla new method of swear- 
ing ^ 

Acres. Ha I ha ! you've taken notice of it — 'tisgenteel, 
isn't it? I didn't invent it myself though ; but a com- 
mander in our mtlitia, a great scholar, I assure you, 
says that there is no meaning in the common oaths, and 
that notbingbut their antiquity makes them respectable; 
^cause, he says'^the ancients would never stick to an 
oath or two, but would say, by Jove I or by Bacchus ! 
or by Mara ! or by Venus ! or by Pallas ! according to 
the sentiment : so that to swear with proprietytsays m; 
little majorl the oath should be an echo to tlie sense ; 
and this »e call the oalh referential, or nativieniai 
taeaHitg — ha ! ha ! 'tis genteel, isn't it ? 

Abs. Very genteel, and very new, indeed —-and I 
dare say wiU supplant all other figures of imprecation. 

Aches. Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obsolete. 
Damns have haj their day. 
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Bf-eiiter Fao. 



Fas. Sir, there is s gentleman below deurei to see 
you. Shall 1 ahow him into the parlour? 

Abs. Av — jon may. 

AoBES.^Ii'ell, I most be ffone^-^ 

Abs. StayJ who ia it. Fag ? 

Fao. Your fether, Mr. 

Abs. You puppf, why didn't you show him up 
directly? {BxUVao. 

AoitBi. YoQ have business with Sir Anthony. I 
expect. 9 message from Mrs. Malaprop at my lodg* 
iags. VJ bsve sent also to my dear friend, Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger^ Adieu, Jack ! we must meet at night, 
when yon shall give me a dozen bumpers to little 

Ads. That I will with all my heart. [£Hf Acres.] 
Now for a parental lecture — I hope he has heard nothing 
of the business that has brought me here^ — 1 wish the 
gent had held him &st in Devonshire, with all my sool i 

Enier Sm Anthonv Absolute. 

Sir, I am delighted to see you here looking so well I 
Your sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive for 
. your health. 

Sib Abth. Very apprehensive, I dare say. Jack. 
What, you are recruiting here, hey i 

Abs. Yee, sir, 1 am on duty. 

SiB Anth. Well, Jack, I am glad to see you, though I 
did not expect it, for I was going to write to you on a 
little matter of business, f Jack, I have been coneiderinfc 
tbKt I grow old and imirm, and shall probably not 
trOD^ yon long. 

Ja». Pardon me, sir, I never saw you look more 
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Btrong and hearty ; and I pray freqaeutly that you may 
continue bo. 
SiK Anm. I hope your prayers may be beard, irith all 

my heart. Well tlien, Jaok, I have beeu consideritig 
that 1 am so strouK and hearty I may continue to plague 
you a long timej Now, Jack, 1 am Bensible that the 
income of your commission, aud what I have hitherto 
allowed you, is but a small pittance for a lad of your 

ka». Sir, you are very good. 

Sut Anth. And it is my wigb, whik yet I live, to have 
my boy make some figure iu the world. I hava resolved, 
therefore, to 6x you at ouce in a noble independenoe. 

Abb. Sir, your kiadi«9« overpowers me ^ such 
geaenwity makes the gratttuile of reawa more^ively 
than the sensations even uf filial aSection^ 

Sib A^tb. 1 am glad you are «o eeueillle of my atten- 
tioii-^^9 you shall be master of a large estate in a few 
weeks. 

Abs. Let my future life, air, apeak my gratitude ; I 
cannot express the sense I have of your munificence. 
Yet, or, 1 presume you would not wish me to quit the 

Sir Ahib. Oh, that shall be as your wife choose*. 
Abs. My wife, sir I 

Sib Anth. Ay, ay, settle that between you — settle that 
between you. 

Ads. a wife, sir, did you say? 

Sib Antq. Ay, a wife — why, did I not mention her 

Abb. Not a word of her, sir. 

Silt Anth. Odd so! — I mustn't forget her thoiipli. 
Yes, Jack, the independence I was talking of is try a 
marriage — the fortune is saddled with a wife — but i 
suppose that makes no difference. 
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Ab«. Sir ! sir ! — you amate tne ! 

SiK ANTif. Why, what the devil's the Tniitt«r with the 
fool.'' JuKt now f on were all f^ratitnde and dut;. 

Ab». I was, sir ; you talked to me of independence 
aud s fortune, but not a word of a wife. 

Sir Akth, Why— what differenee does that make? 
Odds life, air ! if you have the eatate, you must take it 
with the live stock ou it, as it stnndi. 

Abs. If my happiness ia to be tlie price, I most beff 
leave to decline ibe purchase. Pray, sir, who is the 
lady? 

Sir Anth. Whafs that to you, sir? Come, give me 
yoQT promise to love, and to marry her directly. 

Abs, Sure, sir, this is not very reasonable, to summon 
my affections for a lady I know nothing of ! 

S™ Anth. I am sure, sir, 'tis more unreaaonable in 
you to object to a lady you know nothing of. 

Ads. Theu, sir, 1 must tell you plainly that my in- 
cnoatioDS ue fixed vu another — my heart Is engaged to 

Sir Anth. Then pray let it send an excuse. It ia 
very sorry — but business prevents its waiting on her. 

Abb. But my vows are pledged to her. 

Sir Akth. Let her ibreclose, Jack ; let her foreclose ; 
they are not worth redeeming. (Besides, yun have the 
angel's vows in exchange, I suppuse ; bo there can be 
no loss there^ 

Abs. You must excuse me, sir, if 1 t«U you, once for 
all, that in this point I cannot otiey you. 

Sir Akth. Hark'ee, Jack ; 1 have heard you for some 
time with pati«ice — I have been cool — quite cool; but 
take care. You know I am compliance itself — when I 
am not thwarted ; no one more easily led — when I 
have my ovn way ; but don't put me in a frenzy. 

Abs. Sir, I muert repeat it— in this I cannot obey you. 
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Sir Anth. Now daniD me I if ever I call yon Jkck 
■giiq^hile I liv^ 

AaS^^Kf, sir, bnt hear me. 

SjB Anth. Sir, I won't hear & word — not a word ! not 
e word I So gvr% me four promiw by a nodi — and I'll 
1 yoD wliat. Jack — I ineaa, you dog — if you don't, 






Ba. What^ir, promise to link myself to some mass 

of ug-lineas ! ^ 

Sir Akth. Zounds ! sirrah ! the lady shall be as ugly 
a* I choose ; she shall have a hump on each Bhonlder; 
she shall be as crooked aa the crescent; her one eye 
shall roll like the bull's iu Cox's Museum ; ahe shall 
have a skin like a mummy, and the beard of a Jew — 
she shall be all thia, sirrah I — yet I will make you ogle 
her all day, and ait up all night to write sonnets on her 

Abs. This is reason and moderation indeed ! 

StB Aniv. None of yoar sneering, puppy I no grin- 
ning, jackanapes ! 

Ass. Indeed, sir, I never was in a worse humour for 
mirth in my life. 

Sib Anth. Tia &lse, rir, I know you are laughing 
in your sleeve ; I know you'll grin when I am gone. 

Abb. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 
Sib Anth. None of your passion, sir ! none of your 
violaiice, if you please J It won't do with me, I promise 

Abb. Indeed, sir, I never was cooler in my life. 

Sir Anth. "Us a confounded lie ! I know you are in 
a passion in your heart ; I know you are, you Iq^to- 
critical young dog ! but it won't da 

Abs. Nay, sir, upon my word ' 

Sut Antr. So you will fly out ! can't you be cool like 
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me? What the devil good can pasdon do? Pawlou 
u of no Mrviee, you impudent, iDaolent, overbeuiug 
reprobate ! There, jon aneer again ! don't provoke 
me ! — but jou rely upon the mildnesa of my temper — 
you do, you dog! You play upon the meekaees of my 
disposition 1 Yet take care— the patience of a Mint may 
beovereomeatlastt—butmarkl I give ;uu Biz hours and 
a half to consider of this : if you then agree, without 
any condition, to do everything on earth that I choose, 
why — confound you I I uiay in time forgive yon. If 
not, zounds I don't enter the same hemisphere with me I 
dont dare to breathe the same ^r, or use the same light 
with me ; but get an atmosphere and a son of your own t 
I'll strip you of your commission ; I'll lodge a five-and- 
threepence in the hands of trustees, and you shall live 
on the interest. Til disown you, I'll disinherit you, 
111 unget you ! and damn me I if ever i call you Jack 
again I [EsU. 

AB8.|Mild,' gentle, considerate fother— I kiss youz 
hands 1 What a tender method of giving his opinion in 
these matters Sir Anthony has 1 I dare not trust him 
with the truth. I wonder what old wealthy hag it is 
that he wants to bestow on me I uet be married himself 
for love, and was in his youth a bold intriguer and a gtj 
companion O 

~' }i»^ter Fao. 

Fao. Assuredly, sir, your bther is wrath to a degree ; 
' be comee downstairs eight or ten stepeata time — mutter- 
ing, growling, and thumping the banisters all the way. 
I and the cook's dog stand bowing at the door — rap I he 
gives me a stroke on the head with his cane^ bids me 
carry that to my master ; then kicking the poor tnmspit 
into the area, damns us all, for a puppy triumvirate I 
Upon my credit, sir, were I in your place, and found 
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my nffeclioTU, — Delia. Upon my conscience, Lncy, your 
Ifidj ia a groat miatreea of lan);uage. Faith, she's qaite 
Uie queen of the dictionary !— for the d«vil a word d&re 
refuBC cotniag at her call — though one would think it 
was quite out of hearing, 

LuoT. Ay, air, a lady of her experience 

Sa Ldo. Experience ! what, at teventeen? 

Luov. Oh, true, ur — but then she reads bo— my ttan I 
how she will read ofF-hand I 

SiK Lva Faith, she must be very deep read to writa 
this way—though she ia rather an arbitrary writer too — 
for here are a great many poor words preaaed Into the 
service of this note that would get their iiabmu eorjmt 
irom any court in ChristoDdom. 

Lvor. Ah I Sir Lucius, if yon were to hear how afae 
talki of yon I 

Sib Lua Oh, tell her I'll make her the best hnsbemd 
intbeworld, and Lady OTrigger into the bargain I Bat , 
we must get the old gentlewoman's eouMnt, and do 
everything fairly. 

LnoY. Nay, Sir Lncius, I thou^t yon wa'n't rich 
enough to be to nice I 

Snt Lira Upon my word, young woman, you have 
hit it ; I am so poor tiist I can't afibrd to do a dirty 
action. If I did not want money, I'd steal your mistress 
and her fortune with a great deal of pleasure. However, 
my pretty girl [Oioea her money], here's a little some- 
thing to buy you a ribbon ; and meet me in the evenings 
and I'll give you an answer to this. So, huwy, take a 
kisa beforehand to put you in mind. [Kittet her. 

Lucy. O Lud I Sir Lucius — I never seed suob a 
gemman I My lady won't like you if you're bo im- 
pudent. 

Sib Luo. Faith she will, Lucy I That same — pho I 
what's the name of it ?— modee^ — ia a quality in a lover 
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more pnused bf the women than liked ; to, U jom 
miatreu aeke yaa whether Sir Lucius ever g*T« yon a 
kiiB, tell her fifty, my dear. 

Lnoi. What, wonld you have me tall her a lie ? 

Sib Luo. Ah, then, you baggage t I'll make it a truth 
presently. 

Lifor. For shame now 1 here is some one coming. 

Sir Lua Oh, &ith, I'll quiet your cooicience I 

[Exit, humming a (un*. 

Enter Waa 

Fas. So, so, ma'am ! I humbly beg pardon. 

Lvov. O Lud I now, Mr. Fag^ — you flurry one lo. 

Fao. Come, come, Lucy, here's no one by — so a little 
less simplicity, with a grain or two more lincerity, if 
yoa pleaae. You play false with ub, madam. I saw you 
give the baronet a letter. My maater shall know this — 
and if be don't call him out, I will. 

Lvov. Ha I ha I ha I you gentlemen's gentlemen are 
so hasty. That letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, simple- 
ton. She is taken with Sir Luciua'a addresi. 

Fas. How I what tastes some people have I Wby, 1 
suppose I have walked by her window a hundred times. 
But what says our young lady? Any message to my 

Lnor. Sad news, Mr. Fag. A worse rival than Acres I 
Sir Anthony Absolute has proposed hia bihi. 

Fab. What, Captain Absolute? 

LvoT. Even so^ — I overheard it alL 

Fao. Ha 1 ha 1 ba t vtay good, foith J Good-bys, 
Lucy, I must away with this news. 

LuoT. Well, you may laugh — but it is true, I assure 
you. [Ooing.] But, Mr. Fag, tell your mastra: not to 
be cast down by this. I 
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Fits. Oh, h«'ll be M discotiM]at« I 
Lu<iT. And chATge him not to think of qaamlling 
with young Absolute. 
Fao. Never fear I nerer Aur t 
Ltror. Be lOre — bid him keep ap hit ipiriti. 
Fao. We wiU— we •rilL [Smw* •etferaOg. 



ACT THE THIRD. 



Tha North Parade. 
Enter Captain Absoldtb. 



Abs. "Hi JDat u Fa^ told me, indeed. Whimrieal 
enoug-h, &ith I Mj &ther wants to force me to marry 
the ver/ ^r] 1 am plotting to run away with ! He must 
not know of tdj connection with her yet awhile. Hft 
htu too Bummary a method of proceeding in iheeo 
matters. However, I'll read my recantalion iastsntlj. 
My convenion iasometbing sudden, indeed — but I can 
assure him it ie very sincere. So, so — here he cornea. 
He looks pU^y gruff. \Stept aiide. 

Enter Sjb Akthont AasoLOTM. 
SiB Ahth. No — I'll die sooner than foi^ra him. Die, 
did I say? Ill live these £fty years to pliigue him. At 
our last meeting bis impudence had almost put me out 
of temper. An obatlnatA, paeuonate, self-willed boy t 
Who can he take after? This is my return for getting 
him l)efore all bis biothera and sisters ! — for patting 
him, at twelve years old, into a marching regiment, and 
allowing him fifty pounds a year, besides his pay, ever 
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■InM ! Bat' I bttn done with Urn ; "hii'a aajhoifn Kn 
Aw me.' r~ never will eee blm more, never — never — 

Ane. [Aside, eoralng .^>nrard.} Now Air ■ penitentUl 

Sm Antb. Fellow, f^t ont of 1117 vtj I 

Abb. Sir, joa see a penitent before yon. 

Sib Anth. J see an impudeat scoundrel befere me. 

Ab8. a sincere penitent. I am come, sir, to acknow- 
ledf^e mf error, and to submit entirety to your will. 

SmANTa. Wbat'athat? 

Abb. I have been revolving, and reflecting', and oon 
ridering on your past goodness, and IdndneM, and 
condesoension to m& 

Sib Anth. WeJI, sir? 

Ab8. I have been Uhewiee weighing and b«lanoing 
what you were pleased to mention concerning duty, and 
obedience, and authority. 

Sib Anth. Well, puppy? 

Abb. Why then, sir, the result of my reflections ti — 
a resolution to sacrifice every inclination of my own tb 
your estis&ction. 

Sib Anth. Why, now you talk sense — atuolate sense 
— I never heard anything more sensible in my lUe. 
Confound you ! you shall bO Jack agaih. 

Abs. I am happy in the appellation. 

8jb Anth. Why then, Jack, mj dear Jack, I will now 
inform you who the lady really is. Nothing btit your 
passion and violence, you sillj fellow, prevented my 
telling you at first Prepare, Jack, for wonder and 
raptnre — prepare. What think you of Miss Lydii 
L^iguisb? 

Abs. Languish t What, the I^nguiBhes of Worces- 
tershire? 

Sib Anth. Worcestershire I no. Did you never meet 
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Mn. MaUprop and her niece, Misa LutgoiA, who ume 
into our countty just before yon irere laat ordered to 
yonr reflect? 

Ab8. Malaprop I Languiah ! I don't remember ever 
to hare heard the namea before. Yet, ataj — I think I 
do recollect Mmethinf^. lADKiiiah t Languish I She 
squints, don't she? A little red-taired girl? 

Sib A NTH. Squints P A red-haired girl j Zoands I no. 

Abb. Then I mnit hire forgot ; it can't be the same 

Sir Anth. Jack I Jack 1 what think you of blooming 
lore-breathing seventeen ? 

Abs. Ab to that, sir, I am qaile indifferent If I can 
please you in the matter, 'tis all I desire. 

Sir Amtb. Nay, but Jack, such eyea 1 such eyes 1 so 
innocently wild t bo basbliilly irresolute ! not a gluioe 
bat apeaka and kindles some thought of love ! Then, 
Jack, her cheeks ! her cheeks, Jack ! so deeply blushing 
at the inainuationa of her tell-tale eyes ! Then, Jack, 
her lipa ! O Jack, lips smiling at their own diacretion ; 
and if not smiling, more aweetly pouting ; more lovely 
in aullennesa '. 

Abb. That'* ahe, indeed. Well done, old gentle- 
man. [Atide. 

SiK Ante. Then, Jack, her neck ! O Jack I Jack ! 

Abs. And which ii to be mine, sir, the niece or the 

Sib Akth. Why, you unfeeling, insensible puppy, I 
despise yon I When I was of your age, such a deecrip- 
tion would have made me fly like a rocket ! The aunt 
indeed ! Odds life 1 when 1 ran away with your mother, 
I wonld not have touched anything old or ugly to gun 
an empire. 

Abs. Not to please your &ther, sir ? 

Sib Anth. To please my &ther ! lonndi ! not to 
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plMse Oh, my father — odd sol — yee — yea; if my 

fiitber indeed Iiad desired — that's quite another matter. 
Thongh he wa'n't the indulgent father that 1 am. 
Jack. 

Abs. I dare ay not, iir. 

Sib Antb. But, Jack, jon are not aorry to find yonr 
miatreM ii so beaatifnl ? 

Abs. Sir, I repeat it — if I please yon. in this aAir, *tu 
all I deaii«. Not that I think a woman the worae for 
being handsome ; bnt, sir, if you please to recollect, yon 
before hinted something about a hump or two, one aye, 
and a few more graces of that kind. Now, without 
being very nice, I own 1 ahonld rather choose a wife of 
mine to have the usnal number of limbs, and a limited 
quantity of back ; and though one eye may be very 
agreeable, yet as the prejudice has always run in favour 
of two, I woold net wish to affect a dngalarity in that 

Sut Antb. What a phlegmatic sot it is ! Why, 
sirrah, you're an anchorite ! — a vile, insensible stock. 
You a soldier ! — you're a walking block, fit only to dust 
the company's regimentals on ! Odds life I 1 have a 
great mind to marry the girl myself. 

Abs. I am. eotirely at your disposal, sir. If you should 
think of addressing Miss languish yourself, I suppose 
you would have me marry the aunt ; or if you should 
change your mind, and take the old lady — 'tis the same 
to me — I'll marry the niece. 

Sib Anth. Upon my word, Jock, thon'rt either a very 
great hypocrite, or—but come, I know your indifference 
on sneh a sulgect must be sU a lie— Fm sure it must — 
come, DOW — damn yonr demure face ! — come, confess, 
Jock — you have been lying — ha'nt you? You have 
been fJaying the hypocrite, hey t— I'll never forgive 
you, if yon ha'n't been lying and playing the hypocrite. 
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Aas. Fm Eony, sir, that tha respect And duty wliicli I 
bear to you should be so mistaken. 

Sir Anth. H&nf; your respect and duty ! Bat come 
■loQ^ with me ; I'll write a note to MrB. Malaprop, knd 
you Bhall visit the lady directly. Her eyes shall bo the 
Prt>metli«Bn torch to you^come alon^. I'll never for- 
give you if yon don't come back stark mad with raptnre 
and impatience — if yo* don't, egad, I will marry the 
gill myMlf I IBtmmt. 



JuiiIa's Drettirtg-roam. 

Fauleland dUeovered aloiu. 

FadIiK. They told me Julia would return dirccdy ; I 
wonder she is not yet come I How mean does this 
captious, unsatisfied temper of mine appear to my cooler 
judgment ! Yet I know net that I indulge it in anj 
other point ; but on this one subject, and to this ona 
subject, whom 1 think I love beyond my life, I am ever 
UDganeroualy &etfiil and madly capricious 1 I am con- 
icioui of it — yet I cannot correct myself ! What tender, 
houeet joy aparkled in her eyes when we met ! how 
delicate was the warmth of her expressions ! I waa 
ashamed to appear less happy — though I had come 
resolved to wear a face of coolness and upbraiding. Sir 
Anthony's presence prevented my proposed ezpostDla- 
tions ; yet I must be satisfied that she has not been so 
very happy in my absence. She ia coming ! Yea 1 — -I 
know the nimbleness of her tread, when she thinks 
her impatient Faulkland counts the momenta of her 
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Enl«r JnUA. 

Jul. I bad not boped to aee foa •giin M soon. 

Faitue. Could I, Julia, bs contantAd with my first 
woleome — rMtrained •• we wera bf tha pNWiic* of i 
third person I 

Jdl. O Faulklind, when yonr kindneM don make tne 
tbns happy, let me not think that I diKoverod tom»- 
fhing of coldaoM in yonr fint salutation, 

Fadix. 'Twos but yonr fancy, Julia. I wsi rqoioed 
to wo yo>— to Me yon in such health. Sure I kad no 
oana* for coldness? 

JiTL. Nay, then, I see you have taken something IIL 
You muBt not conceal irum me what it la. 

Faulk. Well, then — shall I own to yoo that my Joy 
■t hearing of your health and arrival here, by your 
neighbour Agtm, was somewhat damped by his dwelling 
much on the high spirits yoa had enjoyed in Devon- 
shire — on yoar mirth — yonr singing — dancing, and 
I know not what ! For such ia my temper, Julia, that 
I shonld regard every mirthful moment in your absence 
as a treason to constancy. The mutual tear that steals 
down tike cheek of partipg lovers is a compact that nt> 
smile shell live there till they meet again. 

Jinu Must I never cease to tax my Faulkland wiUl 
this tessiog minute caprice? Can the idle reports of 
a silly boor weigh in your breast against Iny tried 
affection? 

Favjji;. lliey have no weight with me, Jutia. No, 
no— I am happy if you have been so— yet only say 
that yon did not sing with mirth — say that yon thoOgbt 
of Fanlklaud in the dance. 

JvIm I never can be happy in your absence. If I 
wear a countenance of content, it is to show . tfa||t my 
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mind lioldfl no doubt of mj Fanlkland'i truth. If I 
■e«ined ud, it were to make malice trinnipfa, and say 
tiiat I had fixed my heart on one who left me to 
Luueat hii roring' and mj own credulity . Believe me, 
Fanlkland, I mean not to upbraid jou when I say that 
I hare often dreesed torrow in smiles, lett my Mends 
■honld gnem whose unkiadneea had caused my tears. 

Faulk. Yon were ever all goodness to me. Oh, I 
am a hmte when I but admit a doubt of your true 
constancy J 

Jul. If ever without such cause from yon, as I will 
not suppose possible, yon find my /iffectioas Tearing 
but • point, may I become s proverbial sccff for levitf 
and base ingralitude. 

Faols.. Ah ! Julia, that last word is grating to ma. 
I would J had no titia to your gratitude ! Search your 
heart, Julia ; perhaps what you have mistaken for love 
js but Qie warm effusion of a too thankful heart 

Jdi. For what quality must I love you ? 

Faulk. For no quality 1 To regard me for any 
quality of mind or Dnderetanding were only to esteem 
me. And for person — I have often wished myself 
deformed, to be convinced that I owed no obligati<m 
there for any part of your affection. 

Jul. Where nature has beatowed a show of nice 
•ttention in the features of a man, he should laugh at 
it aa misplaced. 1 have seen men, who in this vain 
article, perhaps, might rank above you ; but my heart 
has never Hked my eyes if it were so or not. 

FAUI.K. Now this is not well irom you, Julia — I 
despise person in a man— yet if you loved me as I 
wiih, though I were an ^thiop, you'd think none bo foir. 

Jut. I see you are determined to be nnkind ! The 
contract which my poor father bound us in gives you 
■nore tiian a lover's privilege. 
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Pauis. Ag^Q, Julia, you raise Ideu that feed and 
JDstify my doubts. I would not hare been more free. 
No ! I am proud of mj restraint Yet — jet — perhapR 
yoar high respect aluoe for this soleion compact has 
fettered your incliiiBtionB, which else had made a 
worthier choice. How shall I be sure, had yon 
remained nnlMond in thought and promise, that I 
should BtUl have been the object of your pervevsring 

Jul. Then try me now. Let ns be free aa atrangeia 
OS to what is past. My heart Will not feel more 
liberty 1 

Faulk. There now ! so hasty, Julia I to auzioui 
to be ftee ! If your love for me were fixed and 
ardent, yon would not loee your hold, eren l^ongh 
I wished it ! 

Jul. Oh I you torture me to the heart ! I cannot 

FAUI.K. 1 do not mean to diatrees you. If I lo?ed 
yon leas I should never give you tui uneasy moment. 
But hear me. All my fretful doubts arise from this. 
Women are not used to weigh and separate the 
motives of their affections. The cold dictates of 
prudence, gmtitude, or filial duty may sometimee 
be mistaken for the pleadiii|^ of the heart. I would 
not boast — yet let me say that I have neither age, 
person, nor character, to found dislike on ; my fortune 
such ae few ladies could be cfaarged with indiscretion 
in the match. O Julia I when love recnvea siicfa 
conntenance from prudence, nice mindi will be iua- 
picioua of its birth. 

Jul. I know not whither your insinuations would 
tend; but as they seem pressing to insult me, I will spare 
yOD the regret of having done ao. I have given you no 
eaose tor this 1 ISaU «» Itar*. 
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FxvfX. In tein 1 SUj, JnlU ; stay bnt for ■ monient 
— The door U flmtoned 1 — Julia t mj soul 1 — but ibr 
<»iie inomeiit ! I hear her sobbing- 1 — 'Sdeatb ! what 
a brute am I to use her tboB I Yet stay. — Ay, she is 
comiaff now, {low little reiolation there is in woman I 
How a few Roft wordi can turn them ! No, ioith ! she 
is not coming either. Why, Julia— my love — say but 
that yon forpse me — come but to tell me that — now ■ 
thia is bein)^ too resentful. Stay ! the w coming too — 
I thought she ^ould — no steadiness in anything : her 
going niray must have been a mere triclc then — she 
■ha'n't see that I was hurt by it I'll affect indifference. 
[Hum* a iuTie; then littent.] No— xounds I she's not 
coming t— nor don't intend it, I suppose. This ia not 
flteadioess, but obstinacy ! Yet I deserve it. What, 
after BO long aa absence to quarrel with her teudemeaB ! 
'Twos barbarous and numaniy I I should be ashamed 
to, see her now. I'll wait till her j ust resentment is 
abated ; and ifhen I distress her so again, may I lose her 
for ever I and be liplted ioslead to some antique virago, 
whose gnawing passions aud loug-hoarded spleen shall 
make me curse my folly half the day and all the night. 
[EiviL 

SCENE III. 

Mrs. Malaprop's Lodgmgi. 



Mrs. Mai. Your being Sir Anthony^ son, captain, 
would itself be a sufficient accommodation ; but from 
the ingeuuity of your appearance, 1 am convinced you 
deserve the character here given of yon. 

Abs. Permit me to say, madam, that as I never yet 
have had the pleasure of seeing Miss languish, mv 
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principal indacement in this a&jr nt preMnt 'a the 

honour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop, of whose 

intellectual sccomplishmente, elegant mannen, and 

laffected learning'^ no tongue i$ iilent 



Mbs. MAL.'^ir, you do me infinite honout ! I tefo 
»ptain, you'U bh Mated. [Thty ttt.l All ! f6Wg6at^ 
lowadajra fc^iow how to value the ineffectual 



qnalities in a wom^ ! Ti-i. tl;ipl^-lw^^-n ]in]f \nm 
ledg* be<H«ieB a gefl^eifDmBaT Men have no eense 
nt m but fey th e worthlteM fl o»crgf tieauty I 

Ab8. It is but too trt^e, indeed, ma'am ; yet I fear 
our ladiei should share the blame. They think our 
admiration of beant^ eo great, that knowleiige in them 
would be Buper^Hons. 'Fbub, like garden trees, they 
seldom show' fi^it, till tiine has robbed them of the 
' OMTe BpeelotfB blossom. Fen,' like Mrs. Malaprop and 
ihe or«ng6-tree, are rich in bot&^tonce 1 

Mbs. Mai, Sir, you overpower me with good breed- 
ing.^ — He is the very pine-apple of politeness I — You are 
not ignorant, captain, that this giddy girl has somehow 
contrived to fix her afiections on a beggarly, strolling, 
eaveedropping ensign, whom none of Qs have seen, and 
nobody knows anything of. 

&BS. Oh, I have heard the silly affair before. I'm 
not at all prejudiced against her on tbat account. 

Mhs. Mai.. V^u are very good and very considerate, 
captain. I am\jre I have done everything in my 
power since I exploded the affair ; long ago 1 laid my 
positive conjunction^ on her never to think on the 
fellow again. I have\inc6 laid Sir Anthony's praiwi- 
tjon before her; hut, \ am torry to say, she seems 
resolved to decline every pectlcle that I enjoin her. 

Abb. It must be very distressing indeed, ma'am. 

Mhs. Mai.. Oh ! it gives me the hydrostatics to such 
a degree. I thought she had persisted from correspond' 
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ing wi^ him ; but b«hold, this very i»j, I have inter- 
ceded another letter from the fellow. 1 helieve I bmre 
it io m J pocket. 

Aaa, Ob, the deril ! my lut Dota. [Aiidt. 

Hb*. Mai. Aj, here it ia. 

Am. Aj, mj note indeed 1 Oh, the little tnitreaa 
Laey. [Atidt. 

Has. Maii. There, perhapi yoa may know the writiiii;. 
[Qwet him the letter. 

Am. I think I have wen the hand before — yes, I 
eert^mly mut hare ieen this hand before 

Bins. Mai. Nay, but read it, captain. 

Abb. [Bead*.'] My «ou/'« idol, my athredl LfifUdit — 
Very tender indeed. 

Mb*. Mal. Tender ; ay, and pro&ne too, a' my 
cetudence. 

Axfl. [Bead*.] I am ettceinveij/ alarmed at the inteW- 
ffttue you nnd me, the more so at my new rival 

Mna. Mai. That's you, sir. 

Asa. \Bead*.'\ hat universal^ the character of being 
an aooompluhed gentleman and a man of honour. — Well, 
that's handHime enough. 

Maa. Mal. Oh, the fellow has soiae design in 
writing BO. 

Am. That he had, I'll answer for him, ma'am. 

Mas. Mai. But go on, sir — youll see presently. 

Abb. [Aeodf.] At for the old vjeatber-beaten tke-dragon 
«nk> guardt you — Who can he mean by that f 

Mkb. Mal. Me, sir ! — me!— he means me ! There — 
what do you think now ? But go on a little further. 

Abs. Impudent scouodrel ! [Beadt.'] it thall go hard, 
but I mil elude her vigilance, at I am told that the tame , 
ridie\Uout vanity lehieh make* her dree* up her etarte 
ftaturee, and deck her dull ehat with hard word* whiek iJb 
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Mrs. Mai> There, sir, an attack upon my language ! 
What do you think of that? — an aspersion upon my ' 
parts of speech ! — was ever auc h a brute ! 8BrtJ"if I 
reprehend anythinjciu. this ftorld, it~ii the use of my 
oracuJat-toagoeTand a nice derangement of epita^he ! ' 

Abb. Hb deserves to be hanged Etnd quartered ! Let 
me see. [itoaiic.] same ridicutoiu vanit;/ 

Mrs. Mu. You need not read it again, sir. 

Abs. I beg pardon, ma'am. [Bead*.'] doe* alto Uy her 
open to the groswH deceptions from flattery mid pretended 
admiralion — an impudent coxcomb ! — «o that I have a 
scheme to tee you shortly with the old harridan'* ooneeitt, 
and even to make her a go-betvjeat in imr mter^Aew. — 
Was ever such assurance ! 

Mas. Mal. Did you ever hear enything like it? 
He'll elude my vigilance, will he ? Yes, yes I ha I ha ! 
he's very likely to enter these doors ! We'll try who 
can plot best ! i ^ 

Ab«\So we wUlj ma'am— BO we will ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
a concerted puppy, ha ! ha ! ha ! Well, but Mrs. 
Malaprop>, as the girl seems so infatuated by this fellow, 
suppose you were to wink at her corresponding with 
him^or a li^le time — let her even plot an elopement 
with him ; thiip do you connive at her escape — while I, 
just in the nick) will have the fellow liud by the heels, 
and Wrly contrive to carry her off in hia stead. 

Mbb. Mai.. I am delighted with the scheme ; never . 
was anything better perpetrated ! 

Abb. But, pray, cSiildTlUl I see the lady ibr a few 
minDtce now ? I should like to try her temper a little. 

Miw. Mai. Why, I don't know — 1 doubt she is not 
prepared for a visit of this kind. There is a decorum 
in these matters. 

Abs. O Lord i she won't mind me. Only tell her 
Bererley 
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Mr*. Hai. Sir ! 

Abb. Gently, good tongne. {Aside. 

Hhs. Mai. What did ^a mj of Bererley? 

Abb, Oh, I was ^ing to proposo that you ahoold tell 
her, by way of jest, that it wm Beverley who wag b«low. 
She'd come down fast enouf^h then— ha ! ha I ha ! 

Miw. Mal. 'Twould be b trick she well d«wrvM ; 
besides, yon know, the £eUow tells her he'll get my 
comsnt to lee her — ha J ha 1 Let him if he can, I aay 
agun. Lydia, come down here ! Cwfl!^fp He'llnwUta 
me a go-between in their intemews l-^ha ! h& ! h> ! 
Come down, I say, Lydia L-t: don't wol^der Kt your 
laughing — ha J ha ! ba,x Hia impudence is truly 
ridiculous. 

Asa. 'Tls very ridiculous, upon my sool, ma^m — htt ■ 
ha ! lui ! 

Uhs. Mal. THe little hussy won't hear. WUl, FU 
go and t«ll her at once who it is— ihe ahall know that 
CapbuD Absolute h come to wait on ber. Anil ril 
make he^behave as becomes a yonng woman. >l^ 

Abk'as yon please, ma'am. ^ i ■ /■•-^ 

Mbs. wm. For the present, captain, your lerTaDt^ 
Ah ! yh<^ not done laugliing yet, 1 see — dud^my 
vigiUnco r^BsiK yes ; ha I ha I ha I [EmiL 

< Abb. Ha 1 ha I ha I one would think now that I 
might throw off all disguise at once, and seize my prize 
with security ; but Huch is Lydia's caprice, that to un- 
deceive were probably to lose ber, rll see whether she 
knowA me. 

[W'ltkii ande, and geerm tngagett in bx^cmg at the 

ErOer Ltdia. 

Ltd. Wbat a scene am I now to go through 1 Surely 

nothing r.an be more dreadful than to be obliged to Uaiaa 
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to the loatiisome addresBBa of ft stnof^ to one's linut. 
I hare heard of prla peraeeuted as I bid, who hftve 
Kppealed in behalf of their favoured lover to fhe 
generosity of his rival : sappose I were to tr]' it. There 
■tsada the hated riral — an officer, too ! — but oh, how 
unlike m^ Beverley ! I wonder he don't be^ ; truly 
ha leemi a reiy negligent wooer ! — i^uite at his aase, 
npoD vaj word ! I'll apeak firiL Mr. Absolute I 

[TarTi* round. 

Aie. Ma'am, 

Ltd. O beavena I Beverley 1 

Aaa. Huah ! — huah, mj life ! — loftly ! be not rif- 

Ltd, I am W aatoniihed, and ao terrified, and ao 
oveijoyed ! For Heaven'a aake I how came jon 
here? 

Ab8. Briefly, 1 have deceived yomr aunt. I was 
informed that mj new rival was to visit here this 
eveniog, and contriving to have him kept away, have 
passed myself on her for Captain Absolute. 
<!> Ltd. Oh, charming I And ihe really takes yon for 
jroung Absolute P 

Abs. Oh, she's convinced of it. 

Ltd. IU I ba 1 ba I ] can't forbear laughing to think 
how ber sagacity is overreached t 

Asa. But we triile with our precioua moments — such 
Another opportunity may not occnr ; then let me now 
conjure my kind, my condescending angel, to £z the 
tiine when I may rescue her fiiom undeserving persecu- 
tion, and with a licensed warmth plead for my ivward. 

Ltd. Will, you, then, Beverley, consent to fbrftit that 
portion of my paltry wealth? — that burden on the wings 
of love? 

Abb. Ob, come to me — rich only thns-HD loveliness I 
Bring no portion to me bnt thy love. TwiU be generoD^ 
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Id j«m, Lydift — for *«]! you know, it is the onlf dower 

^y«iir poor Beverley c«ii repay. 

Ltd. How penuanve kre his words! — how ohtumiiig 
will poverty be with him ! [AtUe. 

.Asa. Aht my soul, what a life will we then lire I 
Lore shall be oar idol and suppottl — we will worship 
him with a raonastic Htrictneaa ; ab^rin); all worldly 
toya, to centre every thought and actioh there. Proud 
of calami tf;~~)*e wiU enjoy the wreck of w^lth ; while 
the inrroanding^ gloom of adversity shall^nake the 
flame of onr pure love show doubly bright. By 
Heavens I I would fling all goods of fortune from me 
with a prodigal hand, to eujoy the «cene where I might 
clasp my Lydia to my bosom and say, the world affords 
no amile to me but here. [Embracing her'.] If she holds 

. oat now, the devil is in it I [Atide. 

Ltdl Now could I fly with him to the antipodes I but 

my peraecation ia not yet come to a crisiB. {AiUte. 

St-mter Mrs. Mai.aprop, Htteaing. 

[tfiM^ Mf- ^ B™ impatient to know how the little 
linsay deporta herself [AtuU, 

Abb. So pensive, Lydia! Is, then, your warmth 
abated P 

Mm. Ma l. Warmth abated 1 — so I — she has been in a 
pawion, I suppose. [A tide. 

Ltd. No^nor ever can while I have life. 
. , Maa. ^ Mai - An ill-tempered little devil I She'll be in 
.-> passion all her life, will she? ■ [Atide. 

Ltd. Think not the idle threats of my ridiculo'ts aunt 
can ever have any weight with me. 
_ MR8jllAt>-iJefy dutiful, upon my word I lAside. 

XttT Let her choice be Cap^in Absolute, but Beverley 

a'' 
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Mm. Mal. I am astonished at htiT^Jtmmnot I — to his 
fece — this IB t6 bis face I [Atide. 

Abs, Thaa, then, let me enforce mj' suit [KneeUng. 
_Mrb. Mai. X^side.] Ay, poor young man! Down 
on hia knees entreuting for pity ! I can contain no 
lODgvr. [Coming /orviaTd.} Why, thou vixen I 1 have 
orerheard you. ^ 

Abs. Oh, confound herripiance! [AMe. 

MBs._^4Ih Captain Absolnte, I know not how tn 
apologise for her shocking rudeness. 

Asa. [Aiide.] So all's safe, 1 find. [A/oud.] I hare 
bopes, madam, that time will briii^ tlie young lady 

Mna. Mal. O h, there's nothing to be hoped for from 
Mf\ She's as headstrong as an allegory on the bankt 
ofNile. ' 

Ltu. Nay, madam, what do you charge nM with now ? 

M rs. Mjj. Why, thou unliluahiiig rd^dl— didn't you 
tell this gentleman to his tace that you loved anotiker 
b«ttor? Didn't you say you never would be his P 

Ltd. No, madam — J did not. 

Ma s. Mal.. Good Heavens! what^aurancel Lydl% 
Lydia, you ought to kuuw that lying don't become « 
young woman ! INdn't you boast that Beverley, that 
stroller Beverley, pon^ssed your heart P Tell me that, 

Lyd. 'Tie true, ma'am, and none hat Beverley 

Mbb. Mal . Hold 1 — hold, Assunince ! — you nhall not 
be so rude. 

Abs. Nay, pray, Mrs. Malaprop, don't stop the young 
lady's speech ; she's very welcome to talk thus — it does 
not hart me in the leasl^ I assure you. 

JJM. M al. You are too good, captain — too amiably 
pktiaai — Due Come with me, miss. Let us see you again 
MMtO, captain. Remember what we have fixed. 

Am. I ahall, ma'am. 
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Mac. Mil. Come, take a gnceful leave of the gentle- 

Lyd. Mmy every bleMioff w«it on my Beverley, my 

loved Bev ' 

Mb b. Mji. Hnaiyl I'll choke the »ord in your . 

[f^reunt teoerai^; Captain Absoluts hUnng ku ' 
hand to Ltsia — Mas. Mai.aphop tlofpiag her 
/rom speaking. 



Acttes' Lodgings. 
AcKBS, Of jait drened, and Dayih. 

AoRii. Indeed, David — do you tlunk I become it M? 

Dav. Yon are quite anotber creature, believe me, 
muter. By the mam J an' we've aay lack we shall lee 
the Devon monkerony in oil the print«bops in Bath \ 

AowH. JDreas does make a difference, David. 

Dav. 1^ »U in all, 1 think. Difference ! why, an' 
you were to go now to Clod Hall, I am certain the old 
lady wouldn't know you : Master Butler wouldn't be- 
lieve his own eye*, and Mrs. Kckle would cry, Lard 
preurve me I our dairymaid would come giggling to 
the door, and I warrant Dolly Tester, your bonouc'i 
favourite, would blush like my waistcoat Oona ! I'll 
hold a gallon, there ao't a dog in the house but'would 
bark, and I question whether PhiUis would wag a bair 
of her taU ! 

AcBBS. Ay, David, there's nothing like polishing. ^ 

Dav. So I says of your honour's boots ; but the boy 
never heeds me ! 

AoRis. But, David, has Mr. De-la-grace been hare? 
1 mutt rub up my balancing, and chasing, and boring. 
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Dat. FU call again, sir. 

AintK. Do — and see if there are taij letters for me at 
the post-office. 

Dav. I will. By the mass ! 1 can't help looking^ at 
your bead I — if I hadn't been b^ at the eooldng, I wish 
I toay die if 1 should have Known the dish a^in 
mjself! [IMt. 

AoKM. [PraetUing a daTtcing^gtep.'] Sink, elide — 
eoupee. Confound the first inventors of cotilloni ! say 
1 — they are as bad as alg«brakto us country gentlemen. 
I can walk a mtnnet easy enofigh when I am forced ! — 
and I have been accounted « xood stick in a country- 
duice. Odd* jigs and taborS:!' ^ never valued your 
<ffoe8-over to couple — figure in-bright and left — sud I'd 
foot it with e'er a captain in the county ! — but these 
outlandish heathen sllemand^Jltnd cutillons are quite 
beyond me ! I shall never prosper at 'em, that's sure — 
mine are trae-bom English legs — they don't understand 
their carat French lingo ! — tWr^cu this, and pa* that, 
and po) t'other. Damn me I my feet doi '.'t like to be 
called paws ! No, 'tis certain I, have moet Antigallicaa 

£>iUer Servant. 
Skbv. Here is Sir Lucius OTrig^r to waii^ on you, 
AoOEs. Show him in. {EaU Shbvant. 

Eiiter Sib Lucius OT^iookb. 

Sin Luc. Mr. Acres, I am delighted to embrace yon, 
AcBRs. My dear Sir Lucius, I kies your hands. 
Sir Lnc. Pray, my friend, what has brought yon so 
auddenly to Bath ? 

AcsBS. Faith ! I have foUowed Cupid'a ^m^*- 



56 THE RIVALS. [act IlL 

lantern, and find myself in a quagmire at loaL In | 
short, I hare been very ill-naed. Sir Ludua. I don't i 
choose to mentdoa naroea, but look on me a« «n a very 
ill-used gentleman. 

Sib Luo. Pray what i« the caae? 1 ask no names. ! 

AcRiB. Hark me, Sir Lucina, I Ml aa deep aa need 
be in love with a young lady — her fiienda tal» my I 
part — I follow her to Bath — send word of my arrival ; I 
and receive aoawer tliat the lady is to be otltOTwiae 
disposed of. Thii, Sir Lucina, I call b«ng ill-naed. 

Sib Luo. Very ill, upon my congcience. Pray, can i 
yon divine the cause of it ? < 

Atma. Whyi there's the matter; iha has aootker 
lover, one Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath. 
Odds alanders and lies I he must be at the bottom 
of it 

Sib Luc. A rival in the case, is there? And yon 
tbiuk he has supplanted yon unftjrly? I 

AcBES. Unfairly i to be sure he has. He never conld ] 
have done it feirly. 
'- ' Sib Luo. Then sure you know what is to be done ? 

Acres. Not 1, upon my soul ! ■ 

Sib Lua We wear no swords here, bat joo UDder- 
Btand ma 

Acres. What ! fight him J 

Sib Lua Ay, to be sure. What can I mean else P 

Acres, But he has giveu me no provocatioQ. 

Sir Luc. Now, 1 thluk he has given you the greateat 
provocalJon in the world. Can a man commit a more 
heinous ofTence against another than to &11 in love with 
the same woman F Oh, by my soul S it is the moat un- 
pardonable breach of friendship. 1 

Aobes. Breadi of friendship I Ay, ay, but I have no i 
acquaintance with this man. I never saw him in my 
life. 
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Sm Lua Thftt's no Argument at all— ^be has the less 
right, then, to take snch a liberty. 

AoBHB. Gad, that's true — I grow fall of anger. Sir 
Lndna 1 I fire apace ! Odds hilts and blades ! 1 find 
B man may have a deal of valour io him and not knov 
it .' But couldn't 1 contrive to have a little right of my 

Sib Luo. What the devil aignifiea right when your 
honoor is concerned } Do you think Aehilles, or my 
little Alexander the Great, ever inquired where the 
right lay? No, by my soul! they drew their broad- 
Bwordi, and left the lazy eoas of peace to setUo the 
jnstiee of it 

AoBEB. Your words are a grenadier's march to my 
hc«rt ! I believe courage must be catching ! I cer- 
tkinly do feel a kind of valour'n^ng as it were — a kind 
of course, aa I m:;- say. Odds ^ts, pans, and tri^ers! 
I'll challenge him directly. '':. 

Snt Luo. Ah, my little friea^,- if I had BlunderbuM 
Hall here, 1 could show you a-range of ancestry, in 
the OTrigger line, that would furnish the new room ; 
every one of whom had killed ]iia man ! For though 
the mansion-house and dirty acres have slipped through 
my fingers, I thank Heaven our honouf and the family 
pictures are as fresh as ever. ' ■ 

Acubb. Ob, Sir Lncius ! I have had ancestors too ! — 
every man of 'em colonel or captain in the nulitia I 
Odds balls and barrels ! say no more— I'm braced for 
it. The tibunder of your words has soured the milk 
of human kindness in my breast Zounds ! as the man 
■B the play says, / eouU do tuck deed» ! 

Sut Luo. Come, come, there must be no passion at 
■11 in the case — these tbinga should always be done 

Aoan. I most be in a passion. Sir Lucius — 1 mnat 
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be in B rage. Dear Sir Lucius, let tne b« in k n^, if 
yon love me. Come, here's pen and paper. [9it» domi 
to nriU.} I would the ink were rod I Inilite, I Bay 
indite ! How shall 1 begin } Odda bullab and blades ! 
I'll write a gooA bold band, bowoTer. 

Sir Ldo. Pray compose yourself. 

AoRK. Come — now, ehall I beg^ with-an oathP Do, 
Sir Lucius, let aie begin with a danune. 

Sib Leo. Pbo I pbo '. do the thing decently, and like 
a Christian. Began' now — ^r 

AcRXS. That's too civil by half. 

Sir. Luc. To prevent the cot\fiuion that might ante 

AcBES. Welt 

Sut Luc From our both addrating the tame lath/ 

AoRRS. Ay, there's the reason— «(wu* iufj— well 

Silt Lvo. I tkaU expect the honour of your companji 

AcKBi. Zounds ! I'm not asking him to dinner. 
-Sib Luc. Pray be easy. 

AoRW. W«U, then, honour qfyotir oompany — — 

Snt Luc To tettie our pretetuiotu 

AcBw. WeU. 

SiK Luc Let me see — ay, King's-Maad-Fields will do 
—in Kinj^t-Mead-Fie/dt. 

AcRBS. So, that's done. Well, Til fold it np pre- 
sently ; my own crest — a hand and dagger — ahall be 
the seaL 

Sib Lug. You see now this little explanation will put 
a stop at once t« all confusion or misunderstanding that 
might arise between yon. 

AcBBS. Ay, we flght to prevent any misanderatanding. 

Sib Luc. Now, I'll leave you to fix your own tiniii. 
Take my advice, and you'll decide it this evening if y«:\ 
can ; then let the wowt come of it, 'twill be off your 1 
mind to-morrow. 

AoRBS. Very true. 



BC, IV.] ' TUX RIVALS. S9 

Sm Lcra So I shall sm nothing more of yon, nnlese 
it bftby letter, tJll the eTening. 1 would do myaalf the 
honour to carry yoyr message ; but, to tell yon a secret, 
I believe I shall have just snoh uiother affair on my 
aim hands. There is a gay captain here, who put a 
jest on me lately at the expense of my oonntry, and I 
only want to &1I in with the gentleman to call him out. 

AcHis. By my valour, I should like to see you fight 
first ! Odds life I 1 should like to see you kill him if 
it was only to get a little lesson. 

SiH Lua I shall be very proud of instructing yon. 
Well, for the present — hut remember now, when you 
meet your antagonist, do everything in a mild and 
agreeable manner. Let your courage be as keen, but 
at the same time as polished, as your ewurd. 

[Eiceunt ttutrai^. 

ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. 

AoRra' Lodging*. 

Adties and David. 

Dav. TleD, by the mass, ur I 1 would do no such 

thing — ne'er a Sir Laoius ©"Trigger in the kingdom 

should make me fight, when 1 wa'n't so minded. 

{Oona ! what will the old lady say, when she hrars o't } 

hcam. Ah ! David, if you had heard Sir Luoius ! 
Odds sparks and flames ! he would have roused your 
valour. 

Dav. Not he, indeed. 1 hate such bloodthirsty cor- 
morants. Look'ee, master, if you'd wanted a bout at 
boxing, qnarter^taff, or short-staff, 1 should never be 
the man to bid you cry off : but for yoor curst eharps 
and snaps, 1 never knew any good ccmie of 'em. 



Acttra. Bat my honour, David, m; honour ! I must | 
be very careliil of my honour. 

Dav. Ay, by the mass ! and I would be very careful I 
of it; aud 1 think in return my honour couldn't do lees 
than to be very careful of me. 

Aches. Odds blades ! David, no gentleman will ever I 
risk the loss of hie bunoar '. 
^ -■'Dav. I say, then, it would be hut civil in honour 
never to risk the loss of a ^Batlemaii. Look'ee, master, 
thi* honoor seems to ma to be a marvelloua &lBe friend : 
ay, truly, a very courtier-like servant. Put the case, I 
waa a gentleman (which, thank God, no one can aay of ' 
me) ; well — my honour makes me quarrel with another 
geutlemanof my Bcquaiutunce. So — we fight (Pieaaant 
enough that J) Boh ! — I kiUhim— {themore'smy Inckl) 
now, pray, #fao gets the profit of it ^ Why, my honour. | 
Bat pnt the case that he kills me !— by the mass ! I 
go to the worms, and my honour whips over to my | 
enemy. ' 

Amaa. No, David — in that ease ! odds crowns and I 
laurels ! your honour follows you to the grave. | 

Dat. Now, that's just tlie place where I could make . 
a shift to do without it. 

Acbi». Zounds ! Duvid, you are a coward ! It doesn't 
become my valour to listen to you. V7hat,^iiall I dis- ' 
grace my ancestors ? Think of that, David^think what 
it would be to ditigreue my ancestors ! 

Dat. Under favour, the surest way of not disgracing 
them, is to keep as long as yon can out of their com- ~ ' 
pany, Look'ee now, master, to go to them in such ' 
haste — with an ounce of lead in your brains — I aJiould 
think might aa well be let alone. Our ancestors ore 
very good kind of folks ; but they ore the last people I 1 
should choose to have a visiting acquaintance with. 

AoBBB. But, David, now, yon don't think there is such 
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varjr, very, reiy great dAnger, hey ? Odda lib i people 
oftea figbt without any mischief done 1 

Dav. By the mass, I think 'tis ten to one againat 
yon ! Oons ! here to meet some lion-headed iellow,^! 
warrant,Witb hia damned double-barrelled swords, and 
Cut-BBd-thmst pistols .' Lord bless us ! it makes mc 
tremble to think o't ! Those be such desperate bloody- 
minded weapons ! (tt'ell]! I never could abide 'em — 
irom a child I never could' fancy 'em ! I suppose there 
an't been bo merciless a beast in the world as your 
loaded pistol ! 

Aomns. Zounds ! 1 wont be afraid ! Odds fire and 
fiiryl you shan't make me afraid. Here is the chal- 
lenge, and I have sent for my dear friend Jack Absolate 
to carry it for me. 

Dat. Ay, i' the name of mischief, let him be the 
messenger. For my part, I wauldn'tjend a hand to it 
for the best horse in your stsbie^^y tbe mass ! it 
don't look like another letter ! It is, as I may say, a 
designing and msliciouR-looking letter ; and I warrant 
smelts of gunpowder like h soldier's pouch ! Oons I I 
wouldn't swear it mayn't gu oET ! . 

AonES. Out, you poltroon ! y^ ha'ii't tbe valour of a 
grasshopper. 

Dav. Well, I say no more — 'twill he sad news, to be 
sure, at Clod HaU ! but I ha' done. HowPhillis will 
howl when she bears of it ! Ay, pooi^itar, she little 
thinks what shooting; her master's ^ing after ! And I 
warrant old Crop, who has carried your honour, field 
and TMkd, these ten years, will curse the hour he was 
bom. [ WhimperiTig. 

AoRES. It won't do, David — 1 azn det«rmiaed to fight 
— so get along, yuu coward, while I'm in the mind. 



Enter Sbbvaht. 

Sbkt. Captiin Absolute, rir. 

Ac&n. Oh ! show him ap. [Exit SwKrtxt. 

Div. Well, Hmv«ii send we be all elive this time to- 
morrow. 

AoBBS. Wlisfe thatP Don't proToke me, Devid! 

D>T. Good-bye, master. [Whimptring. 

AoKB. Get along, yon cowardlj, dutwdly, ernaldug 

nven ! [Emt David. 

Enter Captain Absolute. 

Abs. Whet'i the matter. Bob ? 

AcBia. A rile, abeep-hearted bloekhMtd 1 If I hadn't 
the Tslour of St. George and the drapjn to boot 

Abs. But what did you want with me. Bob ? 

Acres. Oh I There [Qwet Mm the chaOeag*. 

Am. \A«ide.'\ To Entign Bmtrley. So — what's goiog 
on now! \Aiwd.'\ Well, what's thia? 

AcBKi. A chaUenga ! 

Abs. Indeed 1 Why, yon won't fight him ; will yon. 
Bob? 

AcHH. £g»d, but I will, Jack. Sir Laciua has 
wrought me to it He has left me full of rage — and 
111 fight this eTBuing, that so much good paesion 
mayn't be wasted. 

Ah. But-wfaat haTe I to do with this? 

AoHBs. Why, as I think yon know something of tbia 
fellow, I want you to find him out for me, and give him 
this mortal defiance. 

Abs. WeU,igive it to me, and trust me he gets it 

Agues. Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack ; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. 

Abs. Not in the least — I beg you won't mentioD it. 
No trouble in tiie world, I assure you. 
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AoRBB. Yon ar« rerf kind. What it la to have a 
ftiend ! Yon couldn't be my seccmd, c«iild j'ou, Jack? 

Abb. Why no, Bob—not in this a£Fair— it would not 
be quite ao proper. 

AoBii. Well, then, 1 must get mj &iend Sir LucSii. 
I shall have jota good wishes, however, Jack? 

Asi. WlieneTBT he meets 7011, believe me. 

lU-nUer Sskvutt. 

Snv. Sir Anthony Absolnta is below, inqnhin|^ for 
the captain. 

Abs. Ill come instantly. {_Eait Sokvant.] Well, my 
little hero, success attend yon. [Oouig. 

Aoitm. Stay — stay, Jack. If Beverley ihonld ask yon 
what kind of a man yonr friend Acres is, do tell him I 
am a devil of a fellow — will you. Jack ? 

Abs. To be sure I shall. I'll say yon ar« a dctonnined 
do(f— hey, Bob ? 

Acmb. Ay, do, do — and if that Mghtmrn him, c^kd, 
perhaps he mayn't come. So tell him I generally kill t, 
man a week — will you, Jack ? 

Am I will, I will ; I'll lay yoH are called ia On 
country fighting Bob. 

Adkbi. Right — right — 'tis all to prevent misduef; for 
I don't want to take his life if I clear my honour. 

Ab8. No t that's very kind of you. 

AosM. Why, you don't wish me to kill him — do yen 

Abs. No, upon my soul, I do not. But a devil of a 
fellow, hey? [Qoing. 

AoRES. True, truo^but stay — stay, Jat^— you may 
add, that you never saw me in snch •' rage befen — « 
most devonring rage t 

Am I will, I will. 



AoKn. Remember, Jack — a determiiied dog t 

Abs. Ay, tej. Fighting Bob I \EteeuM teoeraOi/. 



Mrs. Malaprop'b Lodging*. 

Mna. MAI.&PROF and Ltsu. 

Mm. Mal. Why, thou perverw onel tell me what 
you can object to him? Isn't he a bandeome man? — , 
tell me that. A f^Dteel mao P a pretty figpure <tf » 1 

Ltd. [Aiide.] She little thinks whom she il pnuaingl 
[Aloud.'] So ia Beverley, ma'am. ] 

Mbh. Mal. No caparixoos, iiii», if you please. Cap«- 
risone don't become a young woman. No I Captun 
AbMlute ia indeed a fine geotleman ! , 

Lto. Ay, the Captain Absolute you have seen. 

[Midt. 

Mas. M^L. Then he's so well bred—so full of alftcrity 
and adulation I — and has so much to say for himself — , 
io snch good language too ! His physiognomy so 
(grammatical ! Then bis presence is so noble 1 I ' 
protest, when I saw him, 1 thongbt of what Hamlet S 
nys in the play :— 

"Hesperian onrls— the front at Job himself ! — 

An eje, like March, to threaten at oomniuid I — 'j 

A station, like Harry Mei'ciiry, new — " 

Som«thing about kissing — on a hill — however, the 
similitude struck me directly. . 

Lyd. How enraged she'll be presently, when she ' 
diicovers ber mistake ! [Asule. 
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Enter Servant. 
Sebv. Sir Anthony and Captain Absolnte are below, 

Mns. Mai- Show them up here. {EMt Sbrvant.] 
Now, Lf dia, I iniiat on joor behaving as becomeB a 
young woman. Show your good breeding, at least, 
though yon hare forgot your daty. 

Ltd. Madam, I have told you my resolution I I shall 
not only give him no encouragement, but I won't even 
speak to, or look at him. 

[FUngi htne^inio a chair, toUk her face from the 



Sib Anth. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop ; come to 
mitigate the frowns of unrelenting beauty — and diffi- 
culty enough I had to bring this fellow. I don't know 
what's the matter ; but if I had not held him by force, 

* h«'d have given me the slip. 

' Mxa. Mal. You have infinite trouble. Sir Anthony, 
in the aflkir. I am ashamed for the cause I [AHde to 
LvniA.] Lydia, Lydia, rise, I beseech you 1 — pay your 

Sir Amth. 1 hope, madam, that Miss Languish has re- 
fleeted on the worth of this gentleman, and the regard 
'due to her aunt's choice, and my alliauce. [Attde to 
Caitaih Absolijte.] Now, Jack, speak to her. 

Ana [Aiide.] What the devil shall I do I [Atide to 
Sir Amtbont.] You see, sir, the won't eveu look at me 
whilst you kre here. I knew she wouldn't I I told you 
■a IM BW «ntr«at you, sir, to leave ns together. 

\Swmi to eapo*tuiate uriih hii father. 

i -- 






Lyd. [Jnrfe.] I wonder I ha'n't heard m^ auat ex- . 
claim yet ! Sure ebe can't bave looked at bim ! — 
perhaps thair regiroentalB are alike, and she is Mine- j 
thin^ blind. 

Sut Anth. I say, ilr, I won't s^r a foot yet ! 

Mbs. Mai. 1 am sorry to say, Sir Anthony, that my 
affluence over my niece is very Email. [Atidt to Lmu.] ' 
Turn round, Lydia : 1 blush for yon .' 

Sir Axra. May I not flatter myself, that Misi 
Languish will ussi|rn what cause of dislike she can 
have to my bod ! [Aside to Captain Abbolitb. } Why 
don't you begin, Jack? Speak, you puppy — speak ! 

Mns. Hal. It is impossible, Sir Anthony, she can 
have any. She will not Bay she has. [Attde to Ltdia.} 
Answer, hussy ! why don't you noawer? 

Sib Anth. Then, madam, I tiust that a cfaildisk and 
hasty predilection will be no bar to Jack's happineee, 
[Atide to CAPTAitr Abmi.uxb.] Zoands ! sirrah ! why, 
don't yon speak ? 

Ltd. [AtUU."] I think my lover seems u little in- 
clined to conversation as myseli How atrangdy blind 
my aunt must be ! 

Abs. Hem! hem! madam — hem! [AttempU la tpeaJi, 
then retui^u to Sm Anthons.] Faith ! sir, I am eo 
confounded 1 — and — so — so — confused ! 1 told yon I' 
should be so, sir — I knew it The — the — bemor of mj 
passion entirely takes away my presence of mind. 

Sir KarB. But it don't take eway your voice, fool, 
doea it ^ Go np, and speak to her directly ! 

[Captain Abgoi,ute make» lignt to Mas. MAi,arKOF 
to kane thtm together. 

Mbs. Mai. Sir Anthony, shall we leave then to-. 
getber? [Atide to Ltoia.] Ah I you stnbbom little 

Sir Anth. Not yet, ma'am, not yet ! [Atidt toi 
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Captain AwotuTE.] Wbat the devil arc you at? 
Unlock yaar jam, sirrah, or 

Abs. [J.tide.'] Now Heaven send sbe may be too inllen 
to look rouDd 1 J must disguise my voice. [Srawt near 
hrtHA, and tptala in a ioa kouree (on«.] Will not Mid 
I^ngniah lend ui ear to the mild accents of true lore? 
WiUnot 

Sib Anth. What tiie devil aila the fellow? Why 
don't you Bpeak oat? — not stand croaking like s frog 
in a quinsy J 

Abi. The — the — exce«s of my awe, and my — my — my 
modesty, quite choke me ! 

Sis Anth. Ah ! your modeety again ! I'll tell yon 
what, Jack ; if you don't speak out directly and glibly 
too, I ahall be in such a rage ! Mrs. Malaprop, I wlah 
the lady would favour us with something moie than a 
side-front. [Mrs. Malapbop teeini to clutU Lvraa. 

Abs. [Atide.] So all will out, I see ! [Ooet up fto 
Ltdia, ipetAt tqfUy.] Be not surprised, my Lydia; 
Bnpprees all surprise at present- 

Ltd. {Ande.'\ Heavens ! 'tis Beverley's voice ! Sure 
he can't have imposed on Sir Anthony too ! [Ixxdu 
round by degrett, thai tlartt tip.] Is this possible !— my 
Beverley ! — how can this beP — my Beverley? 

Abb. Ah I 'tis aU over. [Atidt. 

Sir Atna. Beverley . — the devii — Beverley ! What 
can the girl mean } This is my hod, Jack Absolute. 

Mas. Mai. For shame, hussy ! for shame ! your bead 
runs so on that fellow, that yon have him always in 
your eyes .' Beg Captain Absolute's pardon directly. 

Lyd. 1 see no Captain Absolnte, but my loved 
.Beverley ! 

Sib Amth. Zounds ! the girl's mad ! — her brain'* 
turned by reading. 
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Mbs, Mai. O' my coDBcieuce, I believe so ! What 
do yOD mean by Beverley, hussy ? Vou saw Caphiin 
Abaolute before to-d&y. Tbere he is — your hosbaod | 
that shall be. I 

Ltd. With all my aoul, ma'am — when I refuse my 
Beverley ; 

Sir Anth. Oh ! she's as mad as Bedlam I — or has this | 
fellow been playing us a rogue's trick ! Come here, . 
rirrah, who the devil are 700 ? 

Axe. Faith, sir, 1 am not quite clear myself; but I'll 
endeavour to recollect 

Sia Anth. Are you my son or not? Answ«i for your' 
mother, you dog:, if you won't for me. 

Mna. Mal. Ay, nr,- who are yoa? Oh, mercy! I 
begin to Bnspect ! — 

Abb. [Atide.] Ve powers of impudence, befriend me ! | 
[Aloud.} Sir Anthony, most assuredly 1 am your wife's 
■on, and that I sincerely believe myself to be yours 
also, I hope my duty has nlways shown. Mrs. Malaprop, 
I am your most respectful admirer, and shall 1>e proud 
to add affectionate nephew. I need not tell my Lydia, 
that she sees lier faithful Beverley, who, knowing the' 
nngular generosity of her temper, assumed that name 
and station, which has proved a test of the most dis-, 
interested love, whiol.'he now hopes to enjoy in a more, 
elevated uliancter, ' 

Ltd. So ! — there will be no elopement after all ! I 

[Sujtenlg. 

Sib Anth. Upon my soul, Jack, thou art a very im-' 
pudent fellow ! To do you justice, I think I never san 
a piece of more consnmmate aasurance ! 

Abb. Oh, you flatter me, sir — you compliment — 'tis 
my modesty, you know, sir — my modesty that has stood 
Id my way. 

Sir Aum. Well, 1 am glad you are not the dull. 
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inmnBiUo vwlet 7011 pretended to be, however I Tin 
giai yon have made k fool of yoar father, yoa do^— I 
am. So this was yonr penitence, jour dub/ and lAtdi- 
«TU>e .' I thoug-ht it waa djunned tudden ! You never 

I heard their jiamet b^ore, not 7011 ! — what, the Languiehee 
of WoTcetterthire, hey ? — if you eouid pkate me in the 
affair it too* all you deeiredl Ah! you dissembling 
villain ! What ! \_poiiUing to Ltdu] the iquinit, don't 
tkef — a little red-haired girl! — hey? Why, yon hypo- 
oritieal young rascal ! 1 wonder you an't ashamed to 
hold np your head ! 

Abs. Tia with difficulty, ur. I am confused — very 
much confnsed, as you mnat perceive. 

Mbs. Mai. O Lud ! Sir Anthony 1 — a new light 

. brealu in upon ma I — hey ! — how ! what ! captain, did 
you write the letters then ? What ! am I to thank 
yon for the elegant compilation ot an old weather- 
beaien she-dragon — hay ? Oh, mercy 1 waa it yon that 

' reflected on my parts of speech ! 

Abs. Dear air ! my modesty will be overpowered at 
last, if you don't assist me — 1 shall certunly not be 

. able to stand it 1 

Sir Anth. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we must 
forget and forgive — odds life 1 matters have taken ao 
clever a tnrn all of a sadden, that 1 could find in my 

^heart to be so good-bum oured i and so gallant I — hey ! 
Mrs. Malaprop? 

Mrs. M&l. Well, Sir Anthony, since you desire it, we 

' will not anticipate the past ! — bo mind, young people — 
our retrmpection will be all to the future. 

. Sib Anth. Come, we most leave them together; 
Mrs. Malaprop, they long to fly into each other's arms, 
1 warrant 1 Jack — isn't the cheek as 1 said, hey?--«nd 
the eye, yon rogue I — and the lip — hey P Come, Mrs. 
Malaprop, wall not disturb tb«r tenderness — thein 
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is the time of life for happiDMil Totdh't the teatat 
made /or joy — [Singil — heyX — Odds life! I'm in audi ' 
Bpirita— I don't know what I could not do ! Pemit me, i 
ma'sBi. [Oive* bit hajid to Mre. Mai.aprof.] Tol-da- 
rol — 'gad, I should like to have a little footing mjatHf. 1 
Tol-de-roll de-rol, i 

[JSmt, tinging and kemding Mrs. Mai.apbop. — Ltdia 
tiU tultenly in her chair. 

Abs. [Ande,} So much thought bodea me do good. 
[Aloud.] So grare, Lydial 

Ltd. Sir I 

Abs. [Atide.'] So ! — ef^d I I thought as much I — that , 
damned monosyllable has iroze me I [Aloud.] What, 
Lydia, cow that we are as happy in oar friends' consent, 

Ltd. Friends' cnosent indeed ! [Peevithig. '\ 

Abb. Come, come, »B mult lay aside some of onr ' 
romance — a little wealth aud comfort may be endured ' 
after all. And for your fortune the lawyers shall make ■ 
such settlements as 

Lvi>. Lawyers I 1 hate lawyers ! 

Abs. Nay, then, we will not wait for their lingering ' 
forma, hut instantly procure the licence, and 

Ltd. The licence I I hate licence J 

Abs. Oh mj lov« 1 ha not so unkind I — thus let me 
entreat [Kneeling. 

Lvn. Psfaa 1 — what signifiee kneeling, when you know 
I mast have yon ? 

Abs. [Rinnf.j Nay, madam, there shall be no con- 
straint upon yonr inclinations, I promise yon. If I 
have lost your heart — I resign the rest. [J*{ife.] 'Gad, 
I must try what a little spirit will do. 

Ltd. [Riting.] Then, sir, let me tell you, the interrat , 
yon had there was acquired by a mean, unmanly impori- i 
tion, and deserves the punishment of fraud. What, yon 
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h>T« beea ti«>tin^ me like a child I — hamonring inf 
TOmmnce ! >ad iaug'liiDg', I suppose, at four BQceeiH 1 
Abb. You wron^ me, I>ydia, you wrong ma — 011I7 

Ltd. So, while I fondly imagined w« were deeeiTing 
my relation*, and flattered myeelf that I ihould ontwit 
and incense them all — behold my hopes are to be 
crushed at once, by my aunt's consent and approbation 
^and I am myself the only dupe at last ! [ Walking 
about i» a heal^ Bat hers, sir, here is the picture — 
Beverley's picture 1 \taking a miniature from her bo«>m\ 
which I hava worn, night and day, in spite of threats 
and entreaties ! There, sir ; [fiingi it to Aim] and 
be assured 1 throw the original from my heart as 
easily. 

Ass. Nay, nay, ma'am, we will not differ as to that. 
Here — [taking ont a pieture'\ here is Miss Lydia Languish. 
What a difference ! — ay, there is the heavenly assenting 
smile that first gave soul and spirit to my hopes ! — those 
are the lips which sealed a vow, as yet scarce dry in 
Cupid's calendar ! and there the half-resentful blush, 
that would have checlcad the< ardour of my thanks ! 
Well, all that's past !— all over indeed ! There, madam 
—in beauty, that copy is not equal to you, but in my 
mind its merit over the original, in being still the same, 
is such — that — I cannot find in my heart to part with it 
[Putt it up e^in. 

Lnt. [Sq/ltrnng.] 'Us your own doing, sir — I — I — I 
suppoee yon are perfectly satiated. 

Abb. Oh, most certainly — sure now this is much 
better than being in love ! — ha ! ha ! ha ! — there's some 
spirit in this ! What signifies breaking some scores of 
solemn promises ? — all that's of no consequence, you 
kaow. To be sore people will say that miss don't know 
her own mind — but never mind that ! Or, perhaps, 
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the; mt,j be ill-nfttnred enou^ to hint, that the geoMa- 
man grew tired of the lady ind, forsook her — but don't 
let that fret f on. 
Ltd. There ia no hearing his insolence. 

[Burtt* into Uart. 



Mas. Mai,. Come, ve must interrupt your billing and 
oooing awhUe. 

Ltd. This is worse than your treachery and deceit, 
yon base ingrate I [Sobbing. 

Sib Atna. What the devil's the matter nov? 
Zounda j Mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest billing and 
cooing I ever beard I — but what the deuce is the mean- 
ing of it ? J am quite astonished I 

Abs. Ask the lady, sir. 

Mrs. Mau Oh, mercy ! I'm quite analysed, for my 
part J Wbj, Lydia, what is the reawn of this ? 

Lyd. Ask the gentleman, ma'am. 

Sir Anth. Zounds ! I shall be in a frenzy ! Why, 
Jack, you are not come out to be any one else, are you? 

Mrs. Mal. Ay, sir, there's no more trick, is there?— 
you are not like Cerberus, tfaree gentlemen at once, are 

Abs. You'll not let me speak. 1 say the, lady ean 
Account for this much better than 1 can. 

Ltd. Ma'am, you once commanded me never to think 
of Beverley again. There is the man — I now obey you ! 
for, from this moment, I renounce him for ever. \Exit. 

Mna Mai. Oh, mercy ! and miracles ! what a turn 
here is — why sure, captain, you haven't behaved dis- 
respectfully to my niece. 

Sut Anth. Ha ! ha I ha i — ha I ha ! ha I — now I see 
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iL Ha 1 ha ! ha ! — now I see it. Yoa liave been too 
U»ely,Jack. ^ ' 

Asa Nay, sir, upon my word 

8iK Antb. Codm, no lying, Jack — rm snre 'twas la 

Mm. M.U. O Lud I Sir Anthony I— Oh, fj, capt^aj 

Aas. Upon my tonl, ma'am 

Snt Anth. Come, no ezcnsei, Jack ; why, your &tiier, 
you rogue, was so before you — the blood of the AbsolntM 
waB always impatient. Hal ha ! ha ! poor little Lydia ! 
Why, you've frig-hteaed her, yon dog, you hare. 

Am. By all that's good, sir 

Sib Anth. Zounds ! lay no more, I tell you — Mn, 
Malaprop ahall make your p«aoe. Yon must make his 
peaca, Mrs. Malaprop. Yon must tell her 'tjs Jack's 
way— tell her 'tis all our wnys — it rum in the blood of 
our &mily ! Come sway, Jock. Ha I ha ! ba ! Mrs. 
Malaprop — a young Tillain ! [Puthing him out, 

Mhb. Mai. Ob 1 Sir Anthony ! — Oh, fy, captaio ! 

[ExeutU teveralfy. 



The North Parade. 

Enter Sia LccinB OTaiooMB. 

Sib Leo. I wonder where this Captun Absolnta 
hides himself 1 Upon my conscience ! these officers are 
always in one's way in love affairs. I remember 1 
might have married Uidy Dorothy Carmine, if it had 
not been for a little rogue of a major, who ran away 
with her before she could get a gight of me ! And I 
wonder, too, what it is the ladies can see in them to be 
so fwid of them — unless it be a touch of the old cerpeot 
in 'em, tliat makes the little creatnrei be caught, like 
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Eater Vajjuomib. 



Ab& Well met ! I was going to look for jon. O 
Fkulkland ! all ths.demonB of spite and disappointment 
have eonapired against me .' I'm bo vexed, that if I had 
not the prmpect of a reeource in being knocked o' the 
head by-and-b]', I ahould acarce have spiritH to tell 70U 
theoose. 

Fadlx. What can 70U mennP Has Lydia cbangdd 
her miudi' I should have thought her duty and 
inelinatioa would now have pointed to the same 

Abs. Kj, just as the eyes do of a person who squinta. 
When her love-eye was fixed on me, t'other, her eye oi 
duty, waa finely obliqued : but when duty bid her point 
that the same way, off t'other turned on a swivel, and 
teeured its retreat with a frown ! 

Fauuc. But what's the reaoorce you 

Ana. Oh, to wind ap the whole, a good-natured 
Irishman here has \mimickmg Sir Looms} be^ed leare 
to have the pleasure of cutting my throat; and I mean 
to indulge him — that's all. 

Favuc Prithee, be aeriona ! 

Asa. lie fact, upon my soali! Sir Lurioa OTrigger 
— you know him by sight — for some afitont, which I am 
Bura I never intended, has obliged roe to meet him this 
evening at six o'clock. 'Tia on that accoout I wished to 
see you ; you must go with me. 

FAUI.K. Nay, there must be some mistake, sure. Sir 
Lndus shall explain himself, and I dare say mattera 
may be accommodated. But this ereniog, did you say? 
I wish it had been any other time. 

Abs. Why? there will be light enotigh; there will 
Sir Lucius says) be very pretfy amall-aword li^t, 
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though it will not do for > long shot Conibund hii 
long ahota I 

Fadlk. Bat I am m^Belf * good deal ruffled hy a 
difference I hsve had with Jnlis. My vile tonueiiting 
tamper has made me treat her bo cruelly, that I ihall 
not be tnyseif till we are recoacUed. 

Ab& ByHeavenal Faulkland, yon don't danmharl 

, Enter Servant, giw* Faulkland o Mter, and «■((. 

Fadlx. Oh, Jack ! this is from Jolia. I drtad to 
<^>en it 1 I fear it may be to take a last laave !— perbapi 

to lud me return her letters, and reator* Oh, how 

I anffer for my folly 1 

Ana, Here, let me see. [Take* the letter and afwiw U.} 
Ayjkfinal sentence, indeed! — 'tia all over with you, &itli I - 

Fauuc. Nay, Jack, don't keep me in (uapenie ! 

Abs. Hear then. [UtatU.'] At I am oonmneed that 
my dear Favlkland'i ovm reflection* have aiready up- 
braided him for hi* iatt unkindnet* to me, I toili not add 
a iBord on the eubjeci. I with to ipeak with you a* soon at 
po**ible. Yottvt ever and truly, Juua. There's Btubborn- 
n«« and reseotment for yon 1 [iTmk* Aim the letter.'\ 
Why, man, you don't seem one whit the happier at this ! 

Faulk. Oh yes, I am ; but — but 

Abb. Confuund yonr huts I yuu never hear anything 
that would make another man bless himself but you 
immediately damn it with a but I 

FAUI.K. Now, Jack, as you are my friend, own honestly 
— don't you think thera is something forward, something 
iadelicste, in this haste to forgave? Women should 
never sue for reconciliation r that shonld always come 
from US. They should retain their coldness till wooed 
to kindness ; and their pardon, like their love, should 
"not unsought be won," 
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Ab8. I havo not patience to lirtan to 7011 1 Thon'ri 
incorrigible 1 ao My no more on the subject I must gt> 
to settle a feir matters. Let me eee yoo before sixj 
rameiliber, a1 my lodgings. A poor indiutriAuB devil 
like me, irho bave toiled, aodldrud^d, and plotted to 
gain my ends, and am at last disappointed by OtiMJr 
people's foMf, may in pity be' allowed to «tfear ttud 
grumble a little ; but a captioiifi sceptic in love, a slave 
to fretfolneis and wbim, who hat no diffieultiet but of 
hia own creating, is a subjact more £t for ridicule than 
ebm^tCMion. [Bait. 

Fxaus. I ftel bis reproaches ; yet I ivoald not cfaan^ 
fhie ttid exquisite nicety for the gross content ndtb 
wbicb he tramples on the thorns of lore ! His en- 
gajglfl|; me in this duel has started an idea in my head, 
whieh I ^ill instantly pursue. I'll use it as the touch- 
stone of Jdlia's sincerity and disinterestedness. If her 
lovB prore pure and sterling ore, my name will rest on 
it with honour ; and once I've stamped it there, I lay 
aside my donbts for ever ! But if the dross of selfish- 
ness, the alloy of pride, predominate, 'twill be beat to 
leave hei as a' toy for some less cautions fool to aigh 
for ! iSmU. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 
SCENE I. 
Joua's Dretsmg-Boom. .f' 

JtruA discovered ahne. 
Jtn. How this message baa alarmed me .' what dread- 
ful accident can be mean ? why such charge to be alone ? 
O Faulkland 1 — how many unhappy momenta — bow many 
tears have you co»t ma ! 



3m. Wl«t means this? — why this CHution, Faulk- 
land? 

Faulk. Alas 1 Julia, I am come to take a long fare- 
well. 

Jci. Heavens ! what do you meaa 'i 

Fauul You see before you a wretch, whose life is 
fbrf«ted. Nay, start not ! — the infirmity of my temper 
has diawn all this misery on me. J left you fretful and 
purionate — an untoward accident drew me into a quarrel 
— tha event is, that I must fiy thia kingdom instantly. 

Julia, had I been eo fortunate as to have called you 
mine entirely, before thia miachance had fallen on me, I 
•honld not lO deeply dread my banishment ! 

Jul. My soul is oppressed with lorrow at the natare 
of jour misfortune. Had these adverse cireumstancea 
■Tiaen from a less fatal cause, 1 ahould have felt strong 
oomfbrt in the thought that I could now chase from 
yoBT bosom every douht of the warm sincerity of my 
love. My heart has long known no other guardian — 

1 now entrust my perton to your honour — we will fly 
together. When safe from pursuit, my father's will 
may be fulfilled— and I receive a legal claim to be the 
partner of your aorrows and tenderest comforter. Then 
on the bosom of yonr wedded Julia, you may lull your 
keen r^ret to slumbering ; while virtuous love, with a 
cherub'a hand, shall smooth the brow of upbraiding 
thought, and pluck the thorn from compunction. 

Fadiji. O Jnlia ! I am bankrupt in gratitude! bnt 
the time is ao pressing, it calla on you for ao hasty s 
resolution. Would you not wish some hours to 
weigh the advantages you forego, and what little com- 
penaation poor Fanlkland can make you beside hte soli- 
tary loveP 
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Jul. I ask not a moroeaL No, Faalkland, I bave 
loved you for joutMlf ; and if 1 now, more than erer, 
prize tiie solemn enga^meut which so long has pledged 
aa to each other, it is because it leaves no room for hard 
aspersioaB on my fame, an d puts the ettfl of duty bt an 
a£t of love. But let us not linger. Perhaps this 

Faulk. 'Twill be better I should not rentnro ont 
again till dark. Yet am I gricTed to think what 
numberlMS diatreasM will press heavf on your gentle 
disposition ! 

Jul. Perhaps your fortune vosj be fbrfnted by this 
unhappy act 1 know not whether 'tis so ; but sure 
that alone can never make us unhappy. The little I 
hare will be sufficient to support us ; and exile never 
should be splendid. 

Faulk. Ay, but in such an abject state of life, my 
wounded pride perhaps may increase the natural fretful- 
ness of mj temper, till I become a mde, morose com- 
panion, beyond your patience to endure. Perhaps the ' 
recolleetioa of a deed my conscience cannot justify may 
haunt me in such gloomy aud unsocial fits that I ahall 
hate the tenderness that would relieve me, break from 
^joor anna, and quarrel with your fbndnes& 

Jul. If your thoughts should assume so nnhappy a 
bent, you will the more want some mild and affectionate 
spirit to natch over and console you : one who, by 
bearing your infirmities with gentleness and resignation, 
may teach you so to bear the evils of your fortnne- 

Faulk. Julia, I have proved yon to the quick 1 and 
with this usele^ device I throw away all my doubts. 
How shall I plead to be forgiven this last unworthy 
effect of my restless, unsatisfied disposition ? 

Jul. Has no such disaster happened as yon relatedP 
'\ULK. I am ashamed to own that it was pretended; 
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jet JD pity, Jnlis, do not kill me vith reeenting a fiiult 
which never caa be repeated : but Bealing, this once, my 
pardon, let tne to-inorrair, in the face of Heaven, reoeiTe 
my future guide and monitresa, and erpiate my put 
folly by yean of tender adoratioii. 

Jtn. Hold, Fanlkland ! — that yon are free from a 
crime, which I before feared to name. Heaven knows 
how nncerely I rejoice ! These are tears of thaakfol- 

- new for that 1 Bnt that your cmel doubts shoald 
have urged yon to an imposition that has wrung my 
heart, gives me now a pang more keen than I can 
express I 

FaDU^ By Heavens ! Julia 

Juii. Yet hear me. My &ther lored you, Faulkland ' 
and you preserved the life that tender parent gave me ; 

* in his pretence I pledged my hand — joyfully pledged it 
— where l)efore I had given my heart When, soon . 
after, I lort that parent, it neemed to me that Providence 

, had, in Faulldand, shown me whither to transfer without 
a pause, my grateful duty, as well as my affection : hence, 
I hara hSen content lo~'1)ear from you what pride and, 

, delicacy would have forbid me from another. I will not 
npbraid you, by repeating how yon have trifled with my' 

^ceri^ 

Faou, I confess it alll yet hear 

' Juii. After such a year of trial, I might have flattered 
myself that I shoald not have been iasulted with a 
new probation of my sincerity, as cruel as unnecessary ! 

] 1 now see it is not in your nature to be content or 
confident in love. With this conviction — I never will 
be yoon. While I had hopes that my persevering 
attentdon, and onreproaching kindness, might in time 

' refbrm your temper, I ahonld have been happy to have 
gained a dearer influence over you ; but I will not 

. famish you with ■ licensed power to keep alive ai: 
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or p«r]iape be cried three timea in a countrj ehureh, 
and have an anmannerlf &b clerk ask the consent of 
every batcher in the parieh to join John Absolute and 
Lydia lAnf^nish, Bpineter ! Oh that J should lire to 
bear myself called Bpinster I 

Jci. Melancholy indeed ! 

Lvn. How mortifying-, to remember the dear delidoua 
shifts I used to be put to, to gain balf a minnte's con- 
versation with this fellov ! How often have I stole 
forth, in the coldest nl^ht in January, and found him 
in the garden, stuck like a dripping Btatue ! There 
- would he kneel to me in the snow, and sneeze and 
cough so pathelicalty ! — he sbivering with cold and I 
with apprehension I — and while the freezing: blast 
numbed our joints, bow^warraly would he press me to 
pity his flnme, and glow with mutual ardour I Ah, ' 
Julia, that w as someth ing like being in love. 

Jui-'lf I were in spirits, l^ydia, 1 should chide yon 
only by laughing heartily at you ; hut it suits more the 
situation of my mind, at pi'esent, earnestly to entreat 
you not to let a man, who loves you with sincerity, 
suffer that unhappiuess from jour caprice, which I know 
too well caprice can inflict 

LvD. OtiudI what has brought my aunt here f 



Bnler Mrs. Maiuprop, Fao, and David. 

Mns. Mal. So t so ! here's fine work ! — here's fine 

suicide, parricide, and simulation, going on in the fields I 

and Sir Anthony not to be found to prevent the anlis- 

JuL. For Heaven's sake, madam, what's the meaning 
of this ? 
Mrs. Mal. That gentleman can tell you— 'twas he 
veluped the atlair to me 
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Ltb. Do, air— will you, inform us? [To Fao. 

Fa«. Mft'am, I should hold myself very deficient in 
every requisite tliat forms the roan of breeding, if I 
delayed a moment b> give all th« informaiiou in my 
power to a lady so deeply interested in the affair as 

Lyd. But quick ! quick, sir ! 

Fao. True, ma'am, as you say, one should be quick 
in divulging matters of this nature ; for should we 
be tedious, perhaps while we are flourishing on the 
subject^ two or three lives may be lost ! 

Lyd. Oh, patience ! Do, ma'am, for heaven's sake I 
tell us what is the matter ? 

Mrs. Mai. Why, murder's the matter ! slaughter's 
the matter .' killing's the matter ! — but be can teU you 
the pe rpendicu lara. 

Lis. Then, prithee, sir, be btie£ 

Fao. Why, then, ma'am, as to murder — I cannot take 
upon me to say— and as to slaughter, or manalaughter, 
that will tie as the jury findH it 

Ltd. But who, sir — who are engaged in this? 

Fao. Faith, ma'am, one is a young gentleman whom 
I should be very sorry anything was to happen to^a 
very pretty behaved g«nt!eman ! We have lived much 
together, and always on terms. 

Ltd. But who is this P Who ! who I who ? 

F*«. My master, ma'am — my master — I speak of my 



Ltd. Heavens J 


What, Captain 


Absolute ? 




Mm. Mai. Oh, 


to be sure, you i 


ire frightened 


now ! 


■ Jul. 


But who I 


ire with him, siri 






Fao. 


As to the rest, ma'am. 


this gentleman cap 


inform 


you better than I. 






Juh. 


Do speak. 


friend. 


[To 


DAvm. 


Day. 


Look'ee, 


my lady-by 


the mass! 


,^re' 
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luiacliief goiriR on. Folki don't dm to meet tot 
Mnue«nieiit with fire • artna, firelocks, fire - Aogiaei, 
fire -screen!, fire-office, M)d the devil knvwe vhat 
other ctBckers beside ! Thii, my ladf, I n^y, hu in 
anfry &Tonr, 

Jul.. But who is there beside Captain Absolute, friend? 

Dav. My poor master— under favour for mentianinf 
him first Yon know me, my Udy — I am David— «ud 
my master of course is, or was. Squire Acres. Then 
comes Squire Faulkland. 

JiTi. Do, ma'am, let us instantly endeavour to prevent 
mischief. ' 

Hhs. Mal. Oh, fy t it vonld be very inel^ant in ds. 
VVe should only participate things. 

Dav. Ah i do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few lires—they are ' 
desperately pven, believe me. Above alJ, there is that 
bloodthirsty Philistine, Sir Lucius 0'Trig-g;ar. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir LuciiiH CTrigger? Oh, mercy! have 
they drawn poor little dear Sir Lucios into the scrape.' \ 
Why, how you stand, ^irl 1 You have ao more feeling 
than one of the Derbyshire petri&ctioos 1 

Ltd. What are we to do, madam ? 

Mrs. Hal. Why, fly with the utmost felicity, to be 
sure, to prevent mischief! Here, friend, you can show 
us the place P 

Fao. If you please, ma'am, I will conduct yon 
David, do you look for Sir Anthony. [Smt David. 

Mrs. Mal. Come, girls ! this gentleman will exhort 
ns. Come, sir, you're our envoy— lead the way, antf 
we'll precede. 

Fag. Not a step before the ladies for the world I 

Mrs. Mau You're sore yon know the spot? 

Fas. I think I can find it, ma'am ; and one good ' 
thing ie, we shall hear the report of the pistols as we 
draw near, so we cau't well miss them— never fear, j 
ma'am, never fear. [StttuiU, k« talking. 



THE HITALI. 



The South Parade. 



Enter Captain Absolutb, patting ku ivxird under 
Au greatcoat. 

Abb. a iword nan in the streets of Bath would raise 
as great an sUrm m b mad dog. How provoking this is 
in Fsulkkad !— oerer puDcta&l I I ihall b« obliged to 
go without him at last. Oh, the devil ! here's Sir 
AnAooy ! how ehali I eecstpe bim P 

[Muffia up hitfaee, and takei a circle to go off. 



Enter Sm Anthont ABBOLora, 

Sir Aktb. How one maj' be deceived at a little di*- 
toDce ; onlf that I see he don't know me, I could have 
sworn that was Jack 1— Hey J Gad's life 1 it is. Why, 
Jack, what are you afraid of? heyl — sure Vm right 
Why, Jack, Jack Absolute 1 [Qoee up to Aim. 

Abs. Really, sir, you have the advantage of me. 
I don't remember ever to have had the honour — my 
name is Saunderson, at your service. 

Snt Anth. Sir, 1 beg yoar pardon — I took you — hey? 
— why, w>uods I it is ! Stay ! [Lookt up to hit Jaee.} 
So, BO — your humble servant, Mr. Sannderion ! Why, 
yon scoundrel, what tricks are yon after now? 

Abs. Oh, a joke, sir, a joke I I came here on porpoee 
to look for yon, sir. 

Sin Aktb. You did? Well, T am glad you were so 
lucky — but what are you muffled up so for? What's 
this for ? — hey ! 

Ass. lis cool, sir ; isn't it P— rather chilly somehow 
~bat I shall be late— I have a pardcular engagemeat 



[A, 



8ai Anth, Stay ! Why, I thoufcht you wero looking 
for me ! Pray, Jack, where is't you are goiD|f ? 

Abb. Going, sir? 

Sis Anth. Ay, where are you goingt 

Abi. Where am I f^ing? 

SlB Anth. You oumaanerly puppy I 

Abb. 1 was going, sir — to — to— to — to Lydia — air, to 
Lydia — to make matters up if I could— and I waa looking 

Sir Anth. To go with you, J suppose. Well, come 

Abs. Oh I zounds! no, sir, not for the world! 1 

wished to meet with you, sir — to — to — to You find 

it cool, I'm sore, sir — you'd better not stay out. 

Sib Anth. Cool !— not at ail. Well, Jack, and what 
will yon say to Lydia ? 

' Ass. Oh, sir, beg her pardou, humour her — promiee 
and TOW. But I detain you, sir. Consider the cold air 
on your gout. 

Sib Anth. Oh, not at all !— not at all 1 I'm in no 
hurry. Ah ! Jack, you youngsters, when once you are 
wounded here. {Putting hi* hand to Captain Absolut^ 
6rsa*t.] Hey ! what the deuce hare you got here? 

Abs, Nothing, sir— nothing. 

Snt Anth. What's this?~-here's something damned 
hard. 

Ass. Ob, trinkets, sir ! trinkets I — ■ banble for Lydia! 

Sib Anth. Nay, let me see your taste. [PuU* hit eoat 
open, the tvwd /aiii.] Trinkets ! — a bauble for Lydia ! 
Zounds I airrali, yon are not going to cut her throaty 

Abs. Ha 1 ha 1 ba I 1 thought it would divert you, 
sir, though I didn't mean to tell you till afterwards. 

Sib Ahth. You didn't? Yes, this is a very diverting 
^Hnket, truly I - 
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Abb. Sir, I'U ex|dtun to yoa. Yon Iedoit, eir, Lfdia 
ii romsiitic, deviliih romantic, &□<! very absurd, of 
coune : now, sir, I intead, if she reftises to fbrpve ma, 
to nnsheatlie this avord, and inear — I'll fall upon ita 
point, and expire at her feet I 

Sib Anth. Fall upon a fiddlestick's end I 'VPbj, I 
snppose it is the very thing that would please her. G«t 
along, you fool I 

Abs. Well, sir, you sbaJl hear of my success — you 
shall bear. Lgiia I— forgive me, or thig pmnted tteet 

Sib Anth, booby! itah atazg and teeleome — says she. 
Get along I and danui your trinkets ! 

[ExU Captain Absoutte. 

Enter David, ruTininf. 

Dav. Stop hint I stop bim I Murder ! Thief ! Fire t 
Stop fire I Stop fire 1 O Sir Anthony— call I call ! iMd 
'm stop I Murder ! Fire I 

SmAirra. Fin I Murder t—Wbere? 

Dat. Oonst he's out of sight I and I'm out of breath t 
for my part I O Sir Anthony, irhj didn't you stop bim ? 
— why didn't you stop him ? 

Sib Amtu. Zounds I t^ fellow's mad I Stop whom ? 
Stop Jack? 

Dav. Ay, the captain, wr I — there's murder and 
■laoghter 

Sib Anth. Murder I 

Dav. Ay, please you, Sir Anthony, there's all kinda 
of murder, all sorts of slaughter to be aeaa in the fielda : 
there's figbling going on, sir — bloody sword-and-gnn 
figbtJngl 

Sib Anth. Who are going to fight, dunce f 

Dav. Everybody that I know o^ Sir Anthony— everv 
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bod^ !a ifoiBg to fight — mj poor mMtor, Sir Lndw 
0"rrig)(er, yonr wn, the captidii 1 

Sib Junu. Oh, the do^l I m« hia tricki. D« ^n 1 
know the pUcs? 

Dav. KiD^s-Mowl-FleUa. 

Sm AxTB. Yon know the wa,j} I 

Day. Not ■& inch ; bat I'll call tha may«T — aldermen I 
— conitableB — church wardoiu — Mid betullM. We can't 
be too manj to part them. 

Sib AiTTB. Come along — (pve me joar shoald^l 
We'll get amistance aa we p>— the lyinj? TilUin I Well, 
1 ahall be in aaeh a frenzv I Si^thii was the hiatoiy-of i 
hiatrinketal I'll bauble him I [MtiewU. 



SCENE in. 

mty't-Mead-FiOA. 

Bitter Six Lnonn OTsisaEB and Atmm, nlth pittiilt. 

Aaa^ Bj- my valour I then. Sir Lucius, fbrtj jkrd> 
i« a frood diitauctt. Odds levels and aimi I I say it k a 
good distance. 

Sni Ld& Ii it for mnikett or unall Geld-piseea? 
Dp«»i my eonadenee, Mr. Acres, you mast leave thoae 
things to me. Staj now— I'll ahow jon. IMeaturet 
paeer aiong the tta^^ There now, that ia a rerj prettf 
dittance — a pretty gentleman's diotBDce. 

AoBia. Zounds I we might as well fight in a aentry- 
box 1 I tell you, Sir Ludna, the farther he is off, the 
cooler I ahall take my aim. 

SiK Ldo. Faith I then, I auppoae you would aim at 
him best of all if he was out of sight I 

AoRM. No, Sir Lacins ; bat J ahoald think forty »r 
ight-and-thirtj yards 
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Sir Leo. Pho t pio I nonwnie ! three «r tour feet 
between the moatbi of your pistok is u f^ood la • mile. 

AoRn. Oddi buUeta, no I Bj mj tbIout 1 there is do 
merit in killing him bo near. Do, my dear Sir Luoius, 
let me bring him down at a long shot— a long shot, Sir 
X^cinB, if yon love me 1 

Sib Ldo. Well, the gentleman's friend and I mutt 
settle that. Bat tell me now, Mr. Acree, in ease of an 
accident, is there any little will or commission I could 
execute for you ? 

Acius. I am much obliged to yon. Sir Lucius — bnt I 
don't understand 

Sot Lvo. Why, yon may think there's no bMSg shot 
•t withont a little risk — and if aa nnlneky ballet should 
carry a quietnt with it — I say it will be no time then to 
be Iwthering you about Aunily matters. 

AcKH, A quietus t 

Sib Lvo. For instance, now — if that should be the 
CBM — would y*u choose to be piclded and sent home? — 
or would it 1m the swne to you to lie here in die AbbeyP 
I'm told there is Tery snug lying in the Abbey . , 

AoRBS. Kekled I Snug lying in the Abbey I Odds 
tremors I Sir LuciuBj don't talk so I 

Snt Lro. I suppose, Mr. Acres, yon never were en- 
gaged in an affair of this kind before f 

AoBiB, No, Sir Luciua, never twfore. 

Sib Luo. Ah I that's a pity I ^there's nothing like 
Ijeing used to a thing. Pray now, how would you 
reeeire the gentleman's shot? 

AoBB. Odds files! I've practised that I There, Sir 
Lndns — tJiere. [Pott htntmif tn on attitude.'] A side- 
front, bey ? Odd 1 I'll make myself amall enough I I'll 
stand edgeways. 

Snt Lno. Now — you're quite oat — for if you stand •• 
when I take my Mm {Leml&ng at A*- 
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AoBBB. Zotincb I Sir Lucios — are you sura it ia not 

Sib Lcg. Nerer fekr. 

AoRHi. But — but — yon don't know — it nwy go off of 
its own head I 

Sra Leo. Pho I be euy. Well now, if I Iiit you in 
tha body, my bullet bas a double chance-7-for >f it miEsea 
a Tital part of yonr right side — 'twill be very bard if it 
don't succeed on the left ! 

Acres. A vital parti 

Sib Luc. Bnt there — fix yourself so. [Pbt^y htm.} 
Let him see the broadside of year full front — there. 
Now B ball or two may pass clean through your body, 
and never do any harm at alL 

Aosra. Cle«n through me I — a ball or two clean 
through me 1 

Sib Luc. Ay — may they— and it is much the genteelest 
attitude into the bargain. 

AoitEB. Look'ee I Sir Lucius — I'd just aa lievo be ahot 
in an awkward posture as a genteel one ; so, by my 
valour ! I will stand edgeways. 

Snt Luo. [Looking at hu watek.'] San, they don't 
mean to disappoint ui — Hab t no, &ith — I think I see 
tfaem coming. 

Acres. Hey 1 — ^what 1 — coming 1 

Sib Luo. Ay. Who are those yonder getting over tike 
stile ? 

AcBBs. Therearetwoofthem indeedl Well — lettbem 
eome — hey, Sir Lucius I — we — wo — we — we— won't run. 

SiH Lvo. Run I 

AoBBB. No — I say — we won't run, by my valoor ! 

Sib Lvc. What the devil's the matter with you ? 

AoKM. Nothing — notbing-~my dear friend — my dear 
"^ir Ludua— but I— I— I don't feel quite so bold, lome- 

w, as I did. 
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Sib Loc. Oh, fy ! — consider your bononr. 

AoREB. Ay — true— tny honour. Doj Sir Lucius, edg« 
in a word or two every now and then about my honour. 

Sir Lua Well, here they're coming. [Looking. 

AoBxs. Sir;Lucitia — if I wa'n't with you, I ahould 
almost think I wu afrud. If my valour should leave 
me I Valour will come and go. 

Sib Luo. Then pray keep it fast, while yoa,have it 

AcBEH. Sir Lucius— I doubt it is going— yea — my 
valour is certainly ^oing I — it is aneakiug off I I fe«t 
it oozing out ai it were at the palms of my hands ! 

Sot Lua Your honour — your honour. Here they 

I floJe at Clod 



BrUer FadIiKUnd and Captain Absolute. 

Sib Luo. Gentlemen, your most obedient. Hab 1 
what, Captain Al^olste ! So, I suppose, sir, you ar* 
come here, just like myself — to do a kind office, first 
for your friend — then to proceed to business on your 
own account. 

AcBES. What, Jack I my dear Jack I my dear iriend 1 

Abs. Hark'ee, Bob, Bererley's at hand. 

Sib Lna Well, Mr. Acres — I don't blame your 
saluting the gentleman civilly. [To FauiiKlattd.] So, 
Mr. Beverley, if you'll choose your weapons, the captMn 
and I will measure the ground. 

Faulk. My weapons, sir I 

AcHBB. Odds life ! Sir Lucius, I'm not going to fight 
Mr. Faulkland ; these are my particular fiienda. 

Sib Lvo. What, sir, did you not come here to fight 
Mr. Acres ? 

Faulk. Not I, upon my word, sir. 



[act 1. 



Sot LcTO. Well now, that* a miglitj proroking ! Bnt 
I hopa, Mr. Faulklaud, as there are threo of us come 
on purpoce for the ^ms, yon won't be so cantankerooB 
a* to epoil the party by Bitting onL V, 

Abb. Oh, pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir LadiiB. 

Faiiul. Nay, if Mr. AcrM ii so bent on the 

AcHm. No, no, Mr. FauUiland ; I'll bear my dis- 
■ppointmeDt like (a: Christian. Look'M,,8ir Lnciiu, 
tbem'i no occattou kt all for me to fight ; uid if it ia 
the same to you, Ti as lieve let it «loDe. 

Sir Liid. Observe me, Mr. Acraa — I muit not be 
trifled with. You hare certainly challenged some- 
body — and you came here to fight him. Now, if that 
(rentlemau is willing to reprewnt him — I can't see, for 
my ooul, why it isn't just the ume thing. 

AcRBe. Why no — Sir Lucius — I tell you, 'tis one 
Bevet-ley I've challenged — a fellow, you see, that dare 
not abow bis &ce ! If he were here, I'd make bim give 
tip his pretensione directly. 

Ass. Hold, Bob — let me set yon right. There is no 
such man «a Beverley in the case. The person who 
assumed that name is before you ; and as his preten- 
sions are the same in both characters, he is ready to 
support them in whitever way you please. 

Sir Luc Well, this is lucky. Now you have an 
opport u nity 

AoBHs. What, quarrel with my dear friend Jack 
Absolute ? — not if he were fifty Beverleys ! Zouuds ! 
Sir Lucius, you would not have me so uunatnraL 

Sir Luc. Upon my conscience, Mr. Acrea, your valoar 
has oozed away with a vengeance ! 
' AoBM. Not in the leaat ! Odds Iwcks and abettors ! 
Fll be your second with all my heart — and if yon 
\ould get a quietus, you may command me eatinly. 
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m g«t yoo KiDg lying in the Abbey kne ; or piekle 
you, uid send you over to Blnnderbius Hall, or any- 
thing of the kind, with the greeteat pleaaare. 

Sib Ldo. Pho ! pho ! yon ore little better than * 

AcRBB. Mind, gentlemen, he caUa me a mwatd; 
coward was the word, by my valour 1 

Sm Leo. Well, sir ? 

AoBBB. Look'ee, Sir Lucius, 'tira't that I mind thft 
word coward — coward may be said in joke. But 
if you had called roe a poltroon, oddi da^ere and 



Sat Ldo. Well, sirf 

AtsBMt. I ehoold have thought you a very ill-bred 

Sm Ldo. Pho ! you are beneath my notice. 

Ab8. Nay, Sir LuciuB, you cant have a better second 
than my friend Acrei. He is a most determined d*^ — 
called in the country, Figlitiiig Bob. He generally kills 
a man a week — don't you. Bob? 

Acnaa, Ay — «t home ! 

Sir Luo. Well, then, captain, 'tis we must begin — so 
oome out, my little Dminaellor [Draat lot tvord], and 
ask the gentleman, whether he will resign the lady, 
without forcing you to proceed against him ? 

Abs. Come en, than, sir [Ztrou*]; since you won't let 
it be an amicable snit, here's my reply. 



Baler Sib Anthoitt Adsoldtv, David, 
Mne. Maiatbop, Ltdu, and Juua. 

J>AT. Knock 'em all down, sweat Sir Anthony ; 
knock down my master in particnlar ; and bind his 
hands erer to tiiair good behaviour ! 
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Sib Ahth. Pat ap, Jack, pat ap, or I shall be id a 
fien^ — how came 7011 in a doel, sir ? ■ 

Asa. Faith, 'lir, that gentlsman can tell ^a better 
than I; twas be called on me, and yon know, uv,I 
•Br*e his majettj. 

81K Anth. Here's a pretty fellow ; I catch him g>oing 
to ont a man's throat, and he tells me he eerres bii 
majeety ! Zounds ! drrah, then how durst you draw 
the king's iword uf^inst one of hie subjects? 

Abb. Sir, I tell you ! that gentleman called me ont, 
without explaining his reasons. 

81S AwTB. 'Gad ! sir, how came yon to call my sen 
out, without explaining your reasons ? 

Sib Luo. Your son, sir, insulted me in a manner 
which my honour could not brook. 

8tB Anth. Zonnda ! Jack, how dunt you insult the 
gentleman in a manner which his bonoor could not 
breok? 

Mbs. MiL. Come, come, let's have no honour beCare 
ladies. Captun Atnolute, come here. How could you 
intimidate us so? Here's Lydia haa been terrified to 
death for you. 

Asa. For fear 1 should be killed, or eaeape, ma'am? 

Mhb Mal. Nay, no delusions to the past Lydie is 
convinced. Speak, child. 

Sib Lvo. With your leare, ma'am, I most put in a 
word here. I believe 1 could interpret the yoong lady's 
silence. Now mark 

Ltd, What is it you mean, sir ? 

Sta Lcro. Come, come, Delia, we must be serious now 
— this is no Ume for trifling. 

' Lyd. "Tia true, sir ; and your reproof bids me offer 
tills gentleman my hand, and solicit the return of his 
affections. 

Abo. Ob ! my Uttle angel, say yon so ? Sir Lodus — 
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I pereoiTe there must be Bome migtake here, with regard 
to the affront which yaa affirm I have given jon. I can 
only mj, that it could not have been inteutionaL And 
I Ton mugt be convinced that I should not fear to 
inppart a realjiiqary — yon ihall ddw see that I am not 
ashamed to atone for an inadvertency — I ask yonr 
pardon. Bat for this lady, while honoured with her 
approbation, I will support my claim Bgaiiist any man 

Si& Anth. Well said, Jack, and I'll stand by you, 

AoBBS. Itfind, I gire up all my claim — I make no 
pretoDHions to anything in the world ; and if I can't 
get a wife without fighting for her, by my valour ! I'll 
live a bachelor. 

Sib Ldo. Captain, give me your hand : an affront 
haadaomely acknowledged becomes an obligation ; and 
as for the lady, if she chooses to deny her own htmd- 
writing, here [Taket out ietteri. 

Mrs. MaIx Oh, he will dissolve my mystery 1 Sir 
liuciua, perhaps there's some mistake —perhaps I can 

illTtTnina fa^ — . - 

Sib Lvo. Pray, old gentlewoman, don't interfere 
where yoa have no business. Miss Languish, are yoa 
my Delia, or not P 

Ltd. Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am not. 

[ Walk* atiiU mth CtiuiK Absolute. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir Lucius O'Trigger— ungrateful as yon 
are — I own the soft impeachment— pardon my blushes, 
I am Delia. 

Sib Lvo. You Delia — pbo ! pho I be easy. 

Mrs. Mai. Why, thou barbarons Vandyke — those 
' letters are mine. When j^u are more sensible oF my 
benignity — perhaps I may be brought to encourage 
jronr addresses. 



98 THE RIVALS. [act *. 

Sir Lvo. Mrs. Malaprop, I am dxtremelf sensible of 
jour condesceoaioii ; and whether, you or Lncy have 
put this trick on me, I am equally beholden to yon. 
And, to abow yon I am not ungpnteful, C&pttun 
Absolute, since you have taken that lady from me, 
I'll gir« yon my Delia into the liaigain. 

Abb. I am much obliged to you. Sir Lucina ; but 
here's my friend, Fif^hting Bob, unprofided for. 

Snt Jjao. Hah I little Valour — here, will you make 
your fortune f 

Aoasa. Odds wrinkles ! No. But ^m me your 
hand, Sir Luaui, forget and fbi^ve; but if everjl 
give you m chance of pickling m^ again, say Bob Acres 
is a dunce, that's all. 

Sir Anth. Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don't be cast down 
—yon aro in your bloom yet. 

Mbb. Mai. O Sir Anthony— men are all barbarians. 
lAU retire but Juua and FAULxiiAink 

J(7i> [Aeide.'] He seems dejected and unhappy — not 
sullen ; there was tome foundation, however, fur the 
tale he told mA O woman ! how true should be your 
judgment when foiit resolution is so weak 1 ^ 

Faulk. Julia ! how can I sue for what I so little 
deserve? I dare not presume, yet Hope is the child 
of Penitence. 

Jci. Oh ! Faulklaad, you have not been more &nlty 
in your unkind treatment of me, than I am now in 
wanting inclination to resent it. As my heart honestly 
bids me place my weakness to the account of love, I 
should be ungenerous not to admit the same plea &r 

Faulk. Now I shall be blest indeed I 
Sir Anth. [Coming JbrwariL] What's going on here ? 
So you have been quarrelling too, I warrant ! Come, 
ilia, I never interfered before ; bnt let me have « 
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hand in the matter at last All the faults I have ever 
seen io mj friend Faulldand Beeined to proceed from 
what h« ealla the delicacy aad warmth of his affection 
for yon. There, marry him directly, Julia ; you'll find 
he'll mend BurpTiaingly 1 [T/ie rett oome Jbraard. 

SiB Lud. Come, now, I hope there is no diuatisfied 
pereon but what is content ; for aa I have been dis- 
appointed myself, it will be very hard if I have not tlie 
satii&ction of seeing other people succeed better. 

AcBBS. You are right. Sir LaciuB. So, Jack, I wish 
you joy — Mr. Faulkland the same. Indies, come now, 
to show you I'm neither vexed nor angry, odda tabors 
and pipes I 111 order the fiddles in half-an-bour to 
the New Rooms — and I insist on your all meeting me 

Sir Anth. 'Gad ! sir, I like your spirit ; and at night 
we single lads will drink s health to the young couples, 
and a husband to Mrs. Malaprop. 

FAmx. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack — I 
hope to be congratulated by each other — yours for 
having eheaked In time the errora of an ill-directed 
imagination, which might have betrayed an innocent 
heart ; and mine fyr having, by her gentleness and 
candour, reformed the nnhappy temper of one who hy 
it made wretched whom he loved most, and tortured 
the heart he ooght to have adored. 

Ana. Well, Jack, we have both tasted the bitters, as 
well as the aweeta of love ; with this diference only, 
that yon always prepared the bitter cup for yourself, 

Lyd. Was always obliged to me for it, hey! Mr- 
Modesty? Bn^ come, no more of that — our happi- 

oesa is now as unalloyed as general. 

Jm. Then let us study to preserve it lo : and while 
Hope pictures to oa a flattering scene of future bliss, 
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let n« deny its pencil those colonra irhicli are too bright 
to be lasting. When hearts deserving happiness would 
tioite their fortunes. Virtue would crown them with an 
unfading garland of modest hurtlesa flowen : but ill- 
judging Passion will force the gaadier rose into the 
wreath, whose thorn offenda them when its learea are 
dropped I \Exeunt o tmut . 



BY THE AUTHOR. 

Spoken bt Mbs. Bvucixt. 

LAniES, for ^ou — I heard our poet BSj — 
He'd try to coax some moral From hia play : 
*' One moral's plain," cried I, " without more fnsi ; 
Man's social happiness all rests on us : 
Through all the drama — whether damn'd or not — 
Love gilds the scene, and women guide the plot 
From ever;* rank obedience is our due — 
D'ye doubt? The world's great stage shall prove it 
true. 
The cit, well skill'd to shun domestic strife. 
Will Bup abroad ; bnt first he^ aak his wife : 
John Trot, his friend, for once will do the same^ 
Bnt then^he'll just step home to tell his dame. 

The surly squire at noon resolves to rule, 
And half the day— Zounds ! madam is a fool ! 
Convinced at nigibt, the vanquish'd victor says, 
\ Kate ! you women have such coaxing ways. 
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The jolljr topar ehidM each tardy blade. 
Till reeliDg Bac«hiu calls on Love for aid : 
Then with each toast he seea fair bumpers iwim. 
And kisses Chloe on the sparkling brim ! 

Nay, T have heard that atateSDieD — great and wise- 
Will fKHnetimM comuel with a lady's ejes ! 
The serrile suitors watch her Tsrious face. 
She smiles preferment, or she frowns disgrace^ 
Curtdes a pension here — there nods a place. 

Nor with tees awe, in scenes of humbler lifls. 
Is view'd the mistress, or is heard the wife. 
The poorest peasant <^ the poorest soil. 
The child of poverty, and heir to toil, 
ICarly from radiant Love's impartial light 
Steals one small spark to cheer this world of night : 
Dear spark .' that oft throagb winter's chiUing woes 
Is all the warmth his little cottage knows ! 

The wandering tar, who not for years has preee'd 
The widow'd partner of his day of rest. 
On the cold deck, &r from her arms removed. 
Still hums the ditty which his Susan loved ; 
And while around the cadence rnde is blown. 
The boatswain whistles In a softer tone. 

The soldier, fairly proud of wounds and toil. 
Pants for the triumph of his Nancy's smile ; 
But ere the battle should he list her cries. 
The lover trembles — and the hero dies I 
That heart, by war and honour steel'd to tear, 
Droops on a sigh, and sickens at ■ tear ! 

But ye more cautious, ye nice-jnd^ng few, 
VVho give to beauty only beauty's due, 
lliongh friends to love — ye view with deep legret 
Our conqnesta marr'd, our triumphs incomplete. 
Till polish'd wit more lasting charms discloM, 
And judgment fix the darts which beauty throws 1 . 



In finule breuts did eeaee uid merit rule. 
The lover's Riind would ask no other achool ; 
Shamed into seme, the scholaTa of oar e^, 
Oni beaux from gallantry voald soon be wise ; 
Would gpladly li^t, thmr homage to improve, 
Tlifl lampof Imowledge at the torch of love !" 



